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CHAPTER I. 



THE INVITATION TO THE SEA-SIDE. 




ERE'S a lark!' cried Arthur, running 
into the playroom, with a very red 
face. 

* Where ? how did you catch him ? 
Take care he does not fly away P screamed 
George, jumping from his seat and throw- 
ing down a book he was reading. Then a moment 
after, he looked disappointed and said, * Where 
is the lark, Arty ? I don't see it.' 

' But I see a goose plain enough,' said Arthur, 
who thought himself a very witty boy. ' I see a 
goose standing in front of me, and his name is 
George Layton. There are other larks than 
those that have wings, and better larks a great 
deal.' . 

' I don't understand you/ said George. 
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I He means something funny, I think/ said 
Bessie. 

I I '11 tell you what I mean, little woman/ said 
Arthur, in the way he had heard his papa speak 
sometimes to the little girl, * I mean a lark of 
great fun, and — and, in fact, a great lark/ 

' Oh P said George, although not quite satisfied 
with the explanation; ' but why is it called a 

lark ?' 

* 

1 Why, I am sure, I don't know, excepting that 
everybody calls it so/ said Arthur, * besides, it is 
a lark ; that is why it is called so/ 

Which was a very fine reason, was it not ? 

1 But what is your great fun ?" asked Bessie. 

I Open wide your ears, and hear/ said Arthur. 
' Would it not be a lark to go to the sea-side ?' 

' Are we ?' said Georgie. 

* Well, we have been asked. I '11 tell you. You 
know Aunt Harriette is staying at the sea-side/ 

4 Where ?' asked Bessie. 

I I forget the name of the place/ said Arthur ; 
' some little quiet sort of a place ; where, they tell 
me, a fellow can do just as he likes ; the sort of 
place that suits me.' 

* Are you the fellow ? ' asked Bessie. 

' Don't be impertinent, Bess/ said Arthur, who 
was now seated upon the table, dangling his legs 
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and looking as if he thought himself the biggest 
man in the world* 

Between you and me, he was only twelve years 
old ; but then he had been at a public school for 
the last two years ; and, by nature, Arthur Lay- 
ton was very conceited. Perhaps you have found 
that out already, so that I need not have told you. 

' But when are we to go, Arty ? ' presently 
asked George. 

* I don 't know ; I suppose papa will tell us ; 
but the fact is, I only heard about it all by acci- 
dent/ 

' I believe you were not meant to say anything 
about it/ said Bessie. * Perhaps, after all, we are 
not going. I shall be so disappointed now if we 
do not/ 

But Bessie was not disappointed ; for a little 
while after she had been told by Arthur, her 
mamma spoke to all three of the children about 
their aunfs invitation. George and the little girl 
were ready to jump for joy at hearing of it ; and 
they made a great deal of noise with laughing and 
chattering ; but Arthur, although he was quite as 
much pleased as his little sister and' brother, 
thought it would not look manly to show it ; so 
he only said,—' Very well, mamma ; I daresay I 
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shall be able to spend a week or so very well ; 
but I hope the place is not very dull/ 

His mamma only laughed and gave him no 
answer ; but Mr. Layton said — ' Oh, my dear boy, 
if you think you will be unable to pass your time 
there, I can easily write to your aunt and say that 
Bessie and George only will come. I will write at 
once by to-day's post/ And he got up as if to go 
to the writing-table. 

1 Oh no, papa ; pray don't/ said Arthur, really 
afraid that his papa might do as he said. ' Indeed, 
I would rather go/ 

1 So I supposed/ said Mr. Layton. 

' By the bye, my dears/ said his mamma, ' you 
must all of you be careful of your best clothes 
while at Tormouth. It is a very quiet little place ; 
and anything will do to wear about on the beach/ 

Arthur had some trouble in hiding his excite- 
ment and pleasure at the thought of the visit ; but 
he managed pretty well generally, silly fellow, to 
pretend that he did not care much. Of course, 
this looked grand to Bessie and George ; but his 
papa and mamma saw through Master Arthur and 
laughed together. 

Before they started, a dreadful thing for Arthur 
took place. His papa said, ' My dear boy, I 
hope while you are with your aunt you will be 
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very steady, and mind everything she says to 
you/ 

This to a boy of twelve ! 

Arthur answered, ' I am not a child, sir/ 

' You are at a more dangerous age than that of 
a child, my son/ answered Mr. Layton ; i for you 
think too much of yourself, Arthur. It is not the 
first time I have told you of this, as you know 
well. I wish I could see you trying to cure your 
self-conceit The worst of it is, my dear boy, that 
if you do not cure yourself, you will be cured some 
way or another which you may not like/ 

Arthur had reason later in life to think of these 
words of his fathers ; but now he gave no answer, 
and turned sulky. There was nothing put him 
out so much as being told of his faults, and espe- 
cially of this his greatest. 

However, sulky boys and girls punish them- 
selves more than any one else is punished by them, 
excepting that it is always disagreeable to look at 
their ugly faces with their lips sticking out ; and 
no one is so ugly as a sulky child. Mr. Layton 
took no notice, but I daresay he thought that 
Arthur did not make a very nice return for being 
allowed to go and visit his aunt ; and I daresay 
that both ybu and I think much the same. 

When the children arrived with their papa at 
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the railway station, on the day they were to go 
to Tormouth, as Bessie and George were staring 
about, and Arthur was ordering a porter with 
regard to his bag with a great deal of pomp, who 
should they come against face to face but their 
cousin Frank ! 

Frank opened his eyes wide at sight of them, 
and said, i Why, little ones, where are you go- 

ing?' 

Bessie and George answered both at once, and 
cousin Frank said, ' That 's capital I Why, I am 
going down too ; so we will all go together, and 
won't we have fun, Bess, you and I ?' 

1 Me too/ said Georgie. 

1 Of course, all of us/ said cousin Frank. 

Arthur did not feel nor look pleased. He did 
not like the idea of his cousin going with them ; 
for Frank was six feet high and had a beard, and 
it made Arthur feel younger than he did away 
from him. 

c Oh! I am so glad you are going, my dear Frank/ 
said Mr. Layton. c You will not mind seeing a 
little to the children on the way down, will you ? 

As if Arthur could not have seen to them ! 

If he could only have guessed that his papa 
spoke of all three of them ! 

1 All right/ said Frank, who, by way of ' seeing' 
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to them, directly carried off Bessie to the refresh- 
ment-room. 

They started in very high spirits, all but Arthur, 
who sat silent in his corner of the railway-carriage, 
and said 'No IV when he was offered chocolate 
from a box which his cousin had given to Bessie. 

1 I thought you liked chocolate, Arty/ said the 
little girl. ' I could have taken barley-sugar in- 
stead, for cousin Frank offered me either, but I 
thought you liked chocolate.' 

So he did uncommonly, but, dear me, what a 
lot of pleasure he deprived himself of by his non- 
sense ! 

So Bessie offered the chocolate to cousin Frank, 
who ate all Arthur's share. 

1 Seen to-day's paper ?' said Frank, looking very 
much as if he was laughing, and offering the Times 
to Arthur. 
s< No ! not yet/ said Arthur, taking it. 

An old gentleman at the other end of the car- 
riage looked quickly at him and smiled, and Arthur 
had an uncomfortable idea that they were both 
laughing at him ; but he was not sure ; so he could 
not say anything, but sat behind the Times pre- 
tending to read, but in reality listening to a story 
that cousin Frank was telling to his brother and 
sister. He had taken little Bessie upon his knee, 
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and Georgie was leaning both arms upon Frank's 
lap, as he listened. The old gentleman who was 
at the other end of the carriage laid down his 
paper, and, as cousin Frank was speaking to the 
children in a low voice, he bent forward to listen, 
for it was not such a story as you would hear 
every day in the week. 

Would you like to hear it ? Here it is. 





CHAPTER II. 



COUSIN FRANK'S STORY. 




HERE was once upon a time, said 
cousin Frank, a gentleman whose 
name was Mr. Smith. Perhaps you 
may have seen him; or, if not, you 
may very likely meet him some day. You 
will know him by his name being Mr. Smith 
for one thing ; and, to make sure, you may ask 
him if this story is not true. 

Mr. Smith had a very large nose. It was so 
large that he sometimes hardly knew what to do 
with it. If he drank a cup of tea or a glass of 
beer, his nose drank at the same time and came 
out dripping. The dogs in the street made snaps 
at his nose as he walked ; for I think they took 
it for a sausage ; and I am very sorry to say that 
the rude vulgar little boys shouted out after him, 
' There goes Nosey !' 
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Mr. Smith went to the doctor. 

* Sir/ said he, * can you do anything to reduce 
my nose ?' 

The doctor put on his spectacles. 

Now there was no need of spectacles to see Mr. 
Smith's nose, for any one could have seen it half- 
a-mile off ; but between you and me, the doctor 
thought he looked wiser in spectacles than with- 
out. 

1 The doctor took Mr. Smith by the nose and 
led him to the window, and then looked at him 
with his head on one side, and lastly said, ' Hum f 

6 What do you mean by " hum," sir V asked 
Mr. Smith. ' Let go my nose : can you do any- 
thing to make it smaller ? ' 

.The doctor answered, ' Nothing/ 

' Then why did not you say so before ? ' said 
Mr. Smith, getting very angry, and rushing out 
of the doctor's house without looking where he 
was going. He walked so fast, and held his head 
so down as he walked, that presently he tripped 
over his nose and fell upon the pavement. There 
he lay with the blood streaming from his nostrils, 
and his legs kicking up and down with the 
pain. 

After a time he got up again, and then his nose 
began to swell. It swelled at first as big as two 
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of his nose ; then it swelled so as nearly to cover 
up his eyes ; then it swelled over his mouth and 
down his chest, until everybody who met him, 
even the rude boys, were too frightened even to 
call him Nosey. 

' Really, cousin Frank ? really ? ' said little 
Bessie, whose eyes had been getting larger and 
larger as she listened. Her cousin appeared not 
to hear her, but went on : — 

Back went Mr. Smith to the doctor's house, 
and by the time he arrived there he looked like 
nothing but a nose. 

' Doctor/ said he, ' remove this lump from my 
face ; or I will never speak to you again/ 

* It is certainly rather large/ said the doctor, 
ringing the bell. 

' Betty/ said he, when the servant came, ' bring 
me the bread-knife/ 

* Lauks !' said Betty, catching sight of Mr. 
Smith's nose ; and without a word more she 
fainted into the coal-scuttle. 

The doctor rang the bell again, and a page- 
boy came. 

i Carry out that coal-scuttle, and empty out that 
woman from it/ he said, ' and bring me the bread- 
knife/ 

The page-boy stood with his mouth open and 
stared. 
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1 Do you hear?' shouted his master. 

1 All right ! Cockalorum ! Higgledy-piggledy ! 
Squashybungo/ said the page. 

1 The boy has become an idiot !' said the doctor, 
ringing the bell till it could be heard half way 
over the town. 

This time there came a stableman. 

'Joe/ said the doctor, ' kick that boy down- 
stairs; take away that woman, and bring the 
bread-knife/ 

Joe tittered for a moment as he caught sight of 
Mr. Smith's nose ; but he wished to obey, so he 
seized the coal-scuttle and emptied Betty upon 
the lire ; and then began to kick his master down- 
stairs ; for he really was so confused, poor fellow, 
that he hardly knew what he was doing. 

So, after all, the doctor had to go and fetch 
the bread-knife for himself; and having already 
wasted a great deal of time, he was determined 
to waste no more, so he only said, ' Here goes V 
and sliced off Mr. Smith's nose with one chop. 
He then clapped a large piece of plaister upon the 
place, and Mr. Smith looked at himself in the glass. 

1 Really, Cousin Frank ?' asked little Bessie 
again. 

i My dear child, you must not interrupt me/ 
said Frank. 



l> 
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And then the old gentleman at the other end 
of the carriage laughed from behind his news- 
paper. 

* I must get another nose,' said Mr. Smith. 
i This will never do ; I look quite a fright/ 

So he went first to the glazier's, and said to him, 
— ' Do you think you could make me a nose ?* 

* Yes, sir/ said the glazier ; ' nothing easier, sir ; 
nose out of putty, sir/ 

At the same time the glazier dabbed a great 
piece of putty in the middle of Mr. Smith's face. 

1 Oh F called out Mr. Smith ; for the place was 
sore from having had his nose cut off. 

1 One moment, sir/ said the glazier, pinching 
the nose into shape. 

'Oh! oh!' said Mr. Smith. 

1 Allow me, sir/ said the glazier again, bringing 
a putty-knife, and slapping Mr. Smith's nose first 
one side and then the other side, until he roared 
and stamped. 

4 That 's it, sir — perfect I* 

Mr. Smith looked at his nose in the' glass; it 
certainly was very well shaped, but a rather queer 
colour: it looked like a dead nose. Mr. Smith 
left the shop and walked up the street He felt 
s^ick as he walked, for the putty smelt so horrid. 
He went through the hot sun,, and the putty- 
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smelt more and more, and the stronger it smelt, 
the more Mr. Smith's nose turned up with feeling 
sick, until it curled up like a snail shell. 

I Hollo, Cocknose V said a vulgar little boy as 
he passed. 

* Cocknose ! am I to be called Cocknose ? that 
is as bad as Nosey/ said Mr. Smith, putting his 
hand up to his nose. He looked into the next 
shop window that he passed, and he saw the 
reflection of his face. He scampered to the 
glazier. ' Here, take back your putty nose/ said 
he, pulling it off his face and dabbing it in the 
face of the glazier. The man had been so fright- 
ened when he saw Mr. Smith come back in such 
a rage, and with such a nose, that he opened his 
mouth wide, and the putty went right into it, and 
down his throat in a moment. 

He could not eat any dinner that day, and had 
a sad stomach-ache, for putty is poison. 

Mr. Smith walked up and down the street, so 
vexed that he was ready to cry. 

I I will go to California, or to Botany Bay ; or 
perhaps I had best go to China, for the people 
there have very little noses, and perhaps they 
won't notice so much my having none at all. 
I wish I had kept my own nose; it was big 
certainly, but any nose is better than no nose.' 
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So Mr. Smith lamented over his nose ; and as 
he did so, he raised his eyes and found himself 
opposite a large toy-shop. There was a line of 
twine stretched across the window, and on the 
string were hung a row of gutta-percha noses. 

1 Ha V said Mr. Smith, ' the very thing ! which 
shall I choose ?' 

He was in the habit, when puzzled, of laying 
his linger against his nose, a plan which he had 
always found very much helped him in a diffi- 
culty. Now he tried to do so ; but there was no 
nose to put his finger against; and Mr. Smith 
struck the air. 

4 1 will go in and try them on/ said he at length ; 
which was perhaps the best plan. 

The shopman seemed very pleased to see Mr, 
Smith, and kept bowing and smiling behind the 
counter. 

1 Show me those gutta-percha noses you have 
in the window/ shouted Mr. Smith, for he felt 
angry that the man would keep on smiling so 
when he himself was without a nose. 

1 Noses, sir ? certainly/ and the shopman laid 
about fifty noses on the counter. He scooped 
them up by the handful out of a drawer, and went 
on scooping until Mr. Smith called to him to 
stop. 



20 ADRIFT ON THE SEA ; OR, 

* Do you expect me to wear four or five dozen 
noses ? asked he angrily. 

1 No, sir ; certainly not, sir ; great pick in this 
lot, sir. I think I shall be able to suit you in a 
nose this morning, sir ; thank you, sir/ 

* Humph/ said Mr. Smith. 

' Now this is a neat nose, sir/ said the shopman, 
holding up a short thick one in his finger and 
thumb ; ' just suit your style of face, sir ; thank 
you, sir/ 

1 Humph/ said Mr. Smith. 

' The Roman nose, sir/ again said the shop- 
man, picking out a very large one from the heap. 
• Quite the fashionable nose of the day is the 
Roman/ 

1 Humph/ said Mr. Smith. 

1 The clever nose, sir ; slightly turned up at the 
point ; very much worn, sir ; thank you, sir/ 

I Humph/ growled Mr. Smith. 

' Here 's a sweet thing in noses/ said the man 
once more, taking up another kind. 'Allow me 
to put up this nose for you, sir. I am quite sure 
it is a nose which will suit you, sir ; thank 
you, sir/ 

I I '11 thank you, sir, to hold your tongue/ said 
\ Smith. ' I came here to buy a nose.; not to 

n to your magpie chatter/ 
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v 'Certainly, sir; thank you, sir/ said the shop- 
man. 

Mr. Smith put his nose in his pocket and Ifeft 
thfe shop. How was he to stick it on ? Would 
glue do ? but glue would leave such an ugly stain 
all round the edge. He went back to the toy-shop. 

1 Here; I say! How am I to stick on this 
nose ?' he asked. 

' Very simple, sir. Melt the edges at the fire. 
Allow me, sir ; thank you, sir/ said the shopman. 

He was already by the lire in the same room, 
melting the edges of th6 nose ; next moment he 
had seized Mr. Smith by the nape of the neck 
with one hand and with the other clapped the 
nose upon his face. Mr. Smith kicked and strug- 
gled and roared with pain ; the gutta-percha was 
boiling hot ; but the man would not let him go ; 
and when he did the nose was stuck so fast that 
nothing would get it off again. 

At any rate, Mr. Smith had got a good-looking 
nose at last. He caught sight of it in the glass, 
and he smiled, for he was quite pleased with him- 
self; and he walked along the street with his chin 
in the air, thinking what a handsome nose he had. 

It was a very hot broiling day. 

All this had taken some time, and Mr. Smith 
was beginning to feel hungry. 



22 ADRIFT ON THE SEA ; OR, 

Here George, who had listened gravely to 
all Cousin Frank's nonsense, burst out laughing, 
when there was nothing to laugh at. 

' Don't, George/ said Arthur, forgetting his 
dignity. ' Go on, please, Cousin Frank/ 

' Yes ; go on, if you please, sir/ said the old 
gentleman, who had been listening all the time. 

Cousin Frank laughed, and then went on with 
his story. 

Mr. Smith passed a pastry-cook's shop and 
stopped. 

' I have a great mind/ said he ; ' yes, really I 
feel very much inclined to — positively, for once 
in my life, I '11 go in and have " a feast" ' 

He had never been able to enjoy ' a feast* 
before, because the pastry-cook's girl had always 
stared so at his nose ; but now he had a lovely 
nose, and did not care who stared. 

He stood looking in at the window, thinking 
what he could eat. There were sausage-rolls 
and cocked hats, and raspberry tarts and cream 
tarts ; and as he looked, Mr. Smith put his face 
closer and closer to the window, until his nose 
touched the pane. The girl in the shop looked 
at him and laughed, for she had hardly ever seen 
any one flatten his nose so much as Mr. Smith 

1 , although the little boys were in the habit of 
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flattening their noses there very often during the 
day; but Mr. Smith's nose had not any feeling 
in it, you see, so he pressed it against the window- 
pane until it was like a penny-piece. 

When he saw the pastry-cook's girl laugh, he 
tried to start away ; but his nose stuck fast to 
the glass, for the sun had made it so hot that it 
had melted the gutta-percha nose. 

Back went Mr. Smith, with the tip of his nose 
still sticking to the window, and the nose itself 
pulling out longer and longer, until it grew into a 
long string as thick as a whipcord. 

Farther and farther back, till it was as thin as 
a very small twine ; and just at that moment came 
3. mad bull tearing down the street. 

Mr. Smith saw him coming, and pulled away 
farther from his nose. He saw the people rushing 
after the bull, and heard them shouting, — * Out of 
the way ! get out of the way !' 

Mr. Smith cut capers in the air; he did not 
know whether to run back to the pastry-cook's 
shop and gather up the rest of his nose and wind 
it in a ball, or whether to go on backing more 
and more away from it. 

In another moment the bull gave him no choice. 
Down the street he came, tearing and bellowing, 
right against the string, which stretched across the 
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street ; and as he ran with all his strength against 
it the gutta-percha broke ! 

Poor Mr. Smith ! Bang came the long stretched- 
out nose against the middle of his face, and down 
he went like a shot. 

Whether the blow killed him or no, I have 
never heard. At any rate, he was not seen in that 
town again; but, as I told you before, if you 
should meet a gentleman named Mr. Smith at any 
time, you can ask him if he ever had a gutta- 
percha nose, and whether this story happened to 
him; and meanwhile, remember from what hap- 
pened' to Mr. Smith, that it is always better to be 
content with our noses as nature made them. 

Here Cousin Frank stopped, and so did the 
train, and a guard came to the carriage door and 
said, ■ Tickets, please ;' and the children were 
surprised to find that they had arrived at Tor- 
mouth. 





CHAPTER III. 




ARTHURS FIRST PIPE. 

AVE you ever been to the sea-side ? I 
do not mean to a watering-place; I 
daresay you may have been to Brigh- 
ton, but Tormouth was not in the least 
like Brighton. It was very small ; it had 
no pier, or even jetty, it had no splendid 
hotel covered with gold, no tall houses, no squares, 
and only three bathing-machines ; you might walk 
for miles along the beach without meeting any- 
body but one or two fishermen ; yet I think in 
many ways it was a much pleasanter place than 
Brighton. 

When Cousin Frank arrived at Tormouth with 
Arthur, Bessie, and George, and, being met by 
Aunt Harriette, gave over their luggage into the 
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hands of a porter, and set off walking to Rock 
Cottage, Aunt Harriette's house, Arthur felt rather 
disappointed; for although his mamma had ad- 
vised him not to do so, he had dressed himself in 
all his best clothes, feeling sure that, as Tormouth 
was a sea-side place, that he should find lots of 
people to look at him. 

When they arrived at Rock Cottage, Arthur 
walked away, without asking if he could be of 
any help to his aunt or sister, while George and 
Bessie made themselves very busy in unpacking, 
and Cousin Frank did not think himself too much 
of a man to carry things up-stairs for them ; indeed, 
they were so merry together that Arthur had 
much better have stayed with them. 

There was no one on the beach to admire 
Arthur's grey suit and blue necktie but some 
fishermen, who were sitting in a group of three or 
four under the shelter of a boat upon the shingles. 
Arthur walked to the place where they sat, and 
stood and looked at them, until one of the men 
observed, * Well, youngster ?' 

Always * youngster* ! Even at Tormouth al- 
ready they had found out that he was young. 

' What are you doing ?' asked Arthur. ' Is 
there anything for a fellow to do in a place like 
this?' 
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1 Why, it seems to me as we are smoking/ an- 
swered the man ; ' that 's one thing as a fellow 
may do amongst others/ 

' I have not my pipe with me/ said Arthur. 
He knew very well that he had not any pipe at 
all, for he had never tried to smoke; but he 
thought it sounded well. 

The men laughed, and one of them said, ' That 's 
a pity, ain't it ? I advise you to bring it with you 
next time/ 

Then the men suddenly jumped up, and began 
shoving the boat down to the water. Their time 
for rest was over, and they had too much to do to 
sit there longer. Arthur sauntered away from the 
beach. He had made up his mind to buy a pipe ; 
he thought that would make him look a man. He 
soon found a shop, and glancing backwards and 
on all sides to see that his Cousin Frank was no- 
where within sight of him, he went in. The 
woman laughed when he asked for tobacco, but 
Arthur tried to look her down ; and he returned 
to the beach with his hands in his pockets, and 
his pipe ready charged in his mouth. He did not 
much like the first taste of the tobacco ; it was 
bitter and hot ; but that is not much when a boy 
wishes to be a man. He was glad to see that a 
party of ladies and children had arrived on the 
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beach since he had left it, and he walked close to 
them puffing at his pipe. It' was very disagree- 
able that, as he went by, he heard one of the 
ladies say, — ' Look at that mere child smoking ; 
I wonder if his mother knows that he is doing 
so/ 

' Of course not/ said the other. ' Why, he can- 
not be more than ten years old — little simpleton/ 

Ten ! and he had been twelve last month. 

Arthur grew very red, and tried to get out of 
hearing. He found the beach much more full of 
people than it had been before, so he had plenty 
to show off to. He staggered on. He would not 
have said to himself even that he began to feel 
sick ; but there was no doubt that he did. 

1 Hallo, youngster, here you be again V said 
the voice of the same boatman to whom Arthur 
had spoken half an hour before. He was sitting 
baiting his lobster- traps with pieces of common 
fish, such as dog-fish, which are not fit for people 
to eat. ' Well, what's up now ?' asked the man, 
looking up from his work. ' Smoking, eh ? You 'd 
best not, unless you Ye used to it, my little man/ 

Arthur tried to smile, but he smiled all on one 
side, for he was so dreadfully sick. 

' Do you like smoking, master ? ' said the boat- 
man, with a grin. 



* 
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1 Yes,' answered Arthur faintly, sinking down 
upon the shingles with his eyes half shut. 

1 Don't seem like it somehow/ laughed the man ; 
1 best wait till you're a dozen years older, young- 
ster.-r-Hallo!' 

The boatman called out ' Hallo !' because Arthur 
turned all at once very white, and then was sick 
on the stones. 

The boatman put his hands in his trousers 
pockets and laughed out loud. He laughed for 
such a time, at least it seemed such a long time 
to Arthur, that he thought he would never leave 
off. He felt very angry at being laughed at, but 
he was too ill to say anything. He groaned and 
twisted upon the beach ; and the sight of the run- 
ning water, and the warm sands, and the bright- 
painted boats, and the smell of the tarred ropes 
and the stale sea-weeds and the lobster-pots, all 
made him worse. 

' You'd best go home, sir,' observed the boat- 
man. 

' I can't ; I can't move ; leave me alone,' said 
Arthur. 

'It's the baccy as you'd best leave alone, I 
think,' said the man. ' Tell me where you lives 
and. I '11 take you home.' 

1 Rock Cottage,', .said Arthur; ' but I say, you 
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mustn't tell Aunt Harriette that I have been 
smoking/ 

' Let me alone for that/ said the boatman. ' I 
won't tell no Aunt Harriette. Get up and I '11 give 
you a helping hand/ 

But Arthur could not get up, so the good- 
natured fisherman took this fine young man in his 
arms, for the boy was small for his age, and a 
light weight, and carried him along the beach to 
Rock Cottage. 

Oh, I can tell you, Arthur did not feel com- 
fortable during that journey. To have to meet 
Cousin Frank, and to hear him laughing at him 
for being such a goose. If he could have done 
so, he would have run away to hide himself ; but 
he could not do that, and just as they came near 
the cottage, Aunt Harriette, who had been won- 
dering why Arthur did not come home to dinner, 
ran herself to the front door, and looked very 
frightened when she saw her nephew in the arms 
of the fisherman. 

1 What has happened ? Is he much hurt ?' 
asked she. 

1 Nothing, ma'am/ said the man; 'only the young 
gentleman has been a-mistaking of himself for a 
man ; that 's all ; and I think he won't trouble you 
"or anything to eat this evening/ 
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Of course Aunt Harriette knew directly by the 
smell of the tobacco what had made Arthur ill. 
She said nothing to him, thinking he was too sick 
not to be sorry for what he had done ; but she 
called the maid to help Arthur up-stairs. 

' No, no, mother/ said Cousin Frank's kind 
voice. ' Don't call the servant ; I'll see to him.' 

And while Frank undressed him and got him 
to bed, he never said a word about the smoking; 
neither did he in the evening when Arthur was 
well again, or at any other time ; but he took the 
pipe out of his little cousin's jacket pocket and 
threw it away. 

It was not very jolly, as you may think, to pass 
much of the first day of coming to a new place on 
the bed, and feeling so sick that he could not touch 
anything to eat ; but Arthur had to do so, and he 
felt, instead of a man, very like a silly little boy. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE ROW ON THE WATER. 



[HE next . morning Arthur felt all right ; 
so he soon forgot all about his smok- 
ing, and he hoped that everybody else 
had done so too ; but it was very dis- 
agreeable, when he walked along the beach 
^i> v next day, to hear the very same boatmen who 
had seen him the day before, laugh when he came 
near, and offer him a whiff of their pipes. The 
very smell of the tobacco made his head swim, and 
Jones, the fisherman who had helped him home, 
said kindly, ' There, don't let's chaff him, mates; 
he 11 know better next time, I 'm thinking. — Like 
to have a pull on the water, sir ?' 

' Oh yes ; oh yes ! Aunt Harriette, may we ?' 
asked George. 

Aunt Harriette said they might ; and she no 
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sooner had said. so, than all three of them jumped 
into a boat ; but as the boat was hauled up upon 
the shingles, they had to jump out again as quickly ; 
and they thought they helped the men very much 
by trying to shove her down to the water. 

' I may row, mayn't I ? ' asked Arthur of one of 
the men ; for there were two in the boat 

' Can you, sir ? ' he asked, looking funnily at 
Arthur. 

• Of course I can/ 

* Better nor you can smoke, I hope ? ' said the 
man. ' Well, leastways you may try, youngster/ 
and Arthur took an oar. 

But the very first stroke he caught a crab ; 
that is, he merely skimmed the water with his 
oar, and fell backwards into the bottom of the 
boat. 

Nobody could help laughing ; for there was 
nothing to be seen of Arthur but his two boots 
sticking up in the air. When he got up he looked 
very angry, and his face was very red. Jones 
took the oar from him, and said, ' You 're very free 
with your "of courses/' young gentleman. I 
know'd as you couldn't pull/ 

So Arthur's pleasure was again spoilt by his 
self-conceit. He could not enjoy himself at all, 
for he fancied every time either of the men looked 

c 
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at him, he was laughing at him, long after they 
had forgotten all about it. 

After a time, Georgie called out at something 
that he saw in the water. It was some beautiful 
jelly-fish, as large as dessert-plates, and showing 
all sorts of bright colours in the sun. The chil- 
dren tried to catch some of them ; but when 
Bessie raised one in her hand, she called out and 
quickly threw it away again, for it stung her 
fingers like a nettle. Then Jones raised one upon 
the palm of his hand ; and although Bessie begged 
him not, because he would be hurt, the boatman 
did not seem to mind being stung, but only 
laughed, and held the jelly-fish in the sun. The 
curious part of it was, that after a little time the 
jelly-fish all melted away, as if it had been only 
jelly, and ran through Jones's fingers like water. 

* Oh ! ' said Bessie, ' it cannot be alive. Fancy 
a live thing melting away in your hand ! ' 

1 Do you think it feels, Aunt Harriette ?' asked 
George. 

' I should think not much, my dear/ said Aunt 
Harriette ; * but I daresay it can feel that the warm 
sun is pleasant, as it turns and floats about in it ; 
so do not destroy any more/ 

Presently Aunt Harriette said to one of the 
boatmen, ' Is this a safe coast ?' 
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1 Well, mum !' said the man, laying down his" 
oar, and spitting into the palm of his hand, at 
which Bessie laughed, which was rather rude of 
her ; ' well, mum ! I should say not. You see as 
there's a tidy strong under-current as sets here- 
abouts, and it needs to know the coast like to 
understand it/ 

The children did not quite understand what the 
man said, but they stared at him and listened. 

' If you take the water at the right tide/ said 
the boatman, ' why, well and good ; there you 
are, mum ; but it requires a good hand at an oar 
even then, I reckon. The tide sets uncommon 
strong sometimes, it do/ 

Aunt Harriette and the children were for an 
hour on the water, and then they turned back. 

As George jumped out of the boat he stooped 
down to look at something amongst the pieces of 
rocks, and then he called out, — ' Aunt Harriette, 
look here! Arthur, come! What is this little 
queer thing ? Oh, there 's a lot of them, dozens 
all over the stones; and' they keep putting out 
their little tongues at me/ 

1 Them 's barnacles, sir/ said Jones. 

1 What are they ? Are they alive ?' asked 
Bessie. 

' They are a sort of little fish, my dear. Yes ; 
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they are alive. What should you say to our Set- 
ting up a salt-water aquarium whilst you are here ?' 

'What's that ?' asked George. 

4 Not know what an aquarium is, you duffer ?' 
said Arthur. 

' Well, then, I don't. What is it, Aunt Har- 
riette ?' 

4 Oh, Arthur will tell you, as he knows all about 
it/ said Aunt Harriette, laughing. 

1 Well/ said Arthur, ' it is a what-do-call-'em 
full of water and live things/ 

' What is a what-do-call-'em ?' asked George ; 
4 and what sort of live things is it full of, Arthur ?' 

4 Well, snails and thingumbobs of different 
kinds/ 

4 Really I am afraid Georgie will not learn much 
from your account of it, Arthur, though you are 
so very clever, my dear, so I think I had better 
tell him myself/ 

Arthur saw that his aunt was laughing at him, 
so he moved away, while Aunt Harriette spoke 
to his brother and sister. 

Aunt Harriette said, * Arthur meant to say a 
tank, that is, a square box, made of anything that 
will hold water ; generally it is made with glass 
sides, so that you can see everything inside it. 
It is filled with water and live things out of the 
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sea, or, in a fresh-water aquarium, it has water 
and live things from the river/ 

4 But do they live and swim about, auntie V 

1 Live and swim about, and jump and cut capers 
in the water. Shall we try to make one ? 

1 Oh, do let us try. May we begin at once ; 
now, this minute ? 
. ' Where 's the tank ?' asked Bessie. 

1 Ah/ said her aunt, looking very sly, ' I know 
all about that. I saw an empty one in the lumber- 
room only last week. Frank will manage it all 
for us/ 

4 Oh, where is Cousin Frank ? I wish he was 
with us. Where can we find Cousin Frank ?' 
said Georgie. 

' Here/ said a voice, as gruff as Frank could 
make it, and their cousin jumped up suddenly 
from behind a boat, which so startled Bessie that 
she tumbled back into the sea. 

Frank soon picked her up ; and she ran home 
to change her clothes and to get a basket. 

1 Arthur, my dear/ said Aunt Harrietts ' you 
had better change your clothes also. We may 
perhaps get very wet and dirty, and you have on 
your best suit/ 

Half an hour afterwards all were ready to go, 
Bessie carrying, a basket and Georgie a pickle- 
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bottle, round the neck of which was a string by 
which to carry it, and their aunt a tin pot. 

Cousin Frank had a little landing net, which 
Georgie begged to take from him, as it looked so 
like business. No one at the moment of starting 
had time to notice that Arthur had not changed 
his clothes. It was only when they got to the 
place where a number of large boulders, or pieces 
of rock, were on the sands that Aunt Harriette said, 
' Arthur, why did not you do as I told you ?' 

1 1 can very well take care of these clothes/ said 
Arthur. ' I am not a child. I don't choose to 
be seen in those old horrid things ; they are quite 
shabby/ 

1 To begin with, there is nobody to see you/ 
Aunt Harriette answered, ' and if there were I 
daresay no one would notice whether your clothes 
are old or new. People don't trouble themselves 
much about schoolboys, I can assure you. I have 
a great mind to send you back now to change 
your things/ 

Arthur looked sulky, and jerked his head ; and 
little Bessie said, — * Please don't send him home, 
auntie. Perhaps he will not make his clothes dirty/ 

1 Of course I shall not/ said Arthur. ' I sup- 
pose I can take care of my things as well as any- 
body else/ 



THE CHILDREN'S ESCAPE. 39 

* Very well/ said Aunt Harriette ; ' then mind 
you do, Arthur, and I will not say any more about 
it now ; but I wish you would learn that there is 
nothing more childish and unlike a man than not 
knowing how to obey. A person who cannot 
obey is never likely to make a man worth any- 
thing. There never was a great man yet who 
had not learnt to obey before he could com- 
mand/ 

I am sorry to say that Arthur was rude enough 
to walk away even before his aunt had finished 
speaking. He ought to have had his ears boxed ; 
but his Aunt Harriette did not think him worth 
further notice, for she turned to Georgie and said, 
— * Be careful how you walk, for these boulders 
are very slimy with sea-weed. We must find 
some pretty little pieces of rock with sea- weed on 
them to carry home for our tank/ 

' Oh, I can find lots of sea-weed/ said George, 
picking up a great bunch at his feet. * We will 
have it of all different colours/ 

1 But that will not live, my dear. It has no 
root unless it is fastened to a piece of stone. It 
would soon make the water smell nasty.' 

4 Aunt Harriette, have sea-weeds roots ? where 
do they grow, then V 

' At the bottom of the sea/ 
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4 Oh, I should like to see the bottom of the sea ! 
What else has it ? tell me/ 

1 Shell-fish crawling about, and crabs, and coral, 
and oysters, and all sorts of things/ 

1 What is this, auntie ? Look, it is quite soft ; 
but it was like a sort of flower. I am sure it was 
till I touched it/ 

4 Flower!' said Arthur, who had not yet got 
over his temper. * What bosh ! It is a lump of 
sea-weed or something ; pull it off the rock/ 

* No, don't do anything of the kind. Bessie is 
quite right ; it is a sort of flower. Arthur, when 
will you learn not to contradict when you know 
nothing about a thing? You only show your 
ignorance. If you were to pull it off the stone 
you would kill it, for it is a living animal/ 

* Well, anyhow, it looks very disgusting ; like a 
piece of old liver/ said Arthur. 

His aunt laughed, 4 It is frightened ; and no 
one looks very pretty when frightened. It has 
drawn itself outside in. Look, children, it is 
going to open again/ 

As the children looked, the creature began to 
open ; at first it put out little things like tiny 
fingers ; then more and more, until it was full of 
little leaves all round like a double flower ; then 
there came a middle to it, with little dots of bright 
Hue, like beads. 
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'How pretty!' said Bessie; 'I wish we could 
take it home, and it would live in our tank/ 

* So we will/ said her aunt ; ' only we must 
also take the stone to which it is sticking/ 

The stone was not a very big one ; so she 
pulled it up and placed it in a little pool of sea- 
water, that they might call for it again when they 
returned that way. 

It was wonderful what treasures the children 
found that day. They picked up several more 
stones with sea-flowers upon them, and carried 
them back to the same pool, so that at last they 
had quite a party of them ; but they were not all 
alike : some were very tiny ones indeed, just like 
little daisies, and some were large, and spotted 
with light and dark red, and looked something 
like strawberries. Then Frank found a large 
prawn and a little prawn ; and George did not 
know at all what they were, until his aunt told 
him ; then he said, — ' But, auntie, I have often 
seen prawns, and they are not at all this colour ; 
they are pink/ 

' That is when they are boiled, you little goose/ 

1 But why should boiling them turn them red, 
Aunt Harriette ?' 

1 That I can't tell you ; I suppose it is some- 
thing of which they are made which turns red with 
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the heat, for their flesh becomes pink as well as 
the shell/ 

Georgie was half afraid of touching the prawns, 
for they looked so fierce ; so Cousin Frank had 
to catch them for him and put them in the bottle. 
Then they found a large shell, and inside it was 
a little crab. That was easily carried ; for Bessie 
could take hold of the shell, while the crab kicked 
out his arms and legs as if he was quite in a rage 
at being carried away without asking his leave. 

Then Aunt Harriette told them to pick up a 
dozen periwinkles, of which there were quantities 
crawling about. 

1 I don't think periwinkles are pretty, auntie/ 
said Bessie ; ' they are so like snails. I don't care 
about having them in the tank.' 

* But, my dear, like many other plain things, 
periwinkles are very useful ; indeed, we could not 
keep the tank in order without them. They will 
have to be the house-maids, and do all the clean- 
ing of the aquarium.' 

They were not half tired of looking for fresh 
things, when Aunt Harriette found it was past 
dinner-time. Just as she said so, they heard a 
noise and a cry of ' Oh !' and when they all looked 
round, there was Arthur sprawling upon his hands 
and knees, with his best grey suit, upon the boul- 
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ders. He scrambled up again, but oh the horrible 
mess and slime he was in ! Nobody could help 
laughing, although it was really no laughing matter, 

• That comes of your disobedience/ said Aunt 
Harriette. • You felt so sure you could take care 
of your own clothes.' 

€ Well, I didn't fall on purpose/ said Arthur. 

' Of course you didn't, but you disobeyed orders 
on purpose. A nice state your clothes will be in 
for Sunday. There will be no time to have them 
washed before then, for to-day is Friday. Go 
home and take them off at once, that I may see 
what can be done to them ; and you will have to 
wear your old ones this afternoon/ 

So Arthur had no choice but to do as he was 
told, or to sit at home all the rest of the day ; and 
he got tired of doing that, for it was a lovely day. 
He kept fancying that everybody was looking at 
him and talking about his clothes, when I dare- 
say not one of the people in Tormouth noticed 
whether he was there or not There are plenty of 
boys and to spare in the world, without anybody 
troubling themselves much about the dress of one 
or other of them, so long as a boy is clean ; but 
Arthur was so dreadfully conceited, that I am 
much afraid it will bring him into worse trouble 
some day than 'merely spoiling his best grey suit. 



CHAPTER V. 



THE AQUARIUM, 



^HAT afternoon they sent a little boy to 
the sea to bring a couple of pails of 
sea-water ; and Aunt Harriette and the 
children arranged the pieces of stone 
and the sea-weeds in the tank, and then 
placed in it all the living creatures they had 
picked up. 

It was very pretty to see the sea-anemones, that 
is, the sea-flowers, put out all their little arms 
when they found themselves in the nice cool water. 
They had not liked the little basin in which they 
had been kept. 

Then the prawns were very amusing ; for they 
looked as if they had put themselves into a vio- 
lent rage, or had gone mad, as soon as' Bessie 
turned them into the tank. They darted about, 
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and round and round, and in and out, and against 
the stones, as if they would knock their brains out. 
Then they went and had a look at the hermit- 
crab, but they did not seem to like him, for they 
darted away again. 

* Why does the little crab get into a shell ?' 
asked Bessie. 

'He lives there to protect himself from larger 
animals, who might eat him^ Do you know, the 
hermit-crab is a very clever little fellow. When 
he grows too large for his shell, he goes in search 
of another. If he finds an empty one, he goes in 
at once, but sometimes he will take a fancy to a 
shell which has another crab in it already. Then 
they fight until one is driven away or killed. It 
is very rude of him to turn another out of his 
home ; is it not ? But he will do it if he can/ 

*' Oh, auntie, look ! The prawns are fighting, 
and poking at each other with their horns/ said 
Georgie. 

* Oh how angry the big one is ! Look how he 
sticks his horns out P said Arthur. 

It was quite true; the prawns were fighting a 
duel. It was a great shame, for the little one 
was half the size of his enemy, and of course had 
not much chance. All at once a piece of the little 
one disappeared down jthe throat of the big one, 
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and then more and more, until the little prawn's 
head was gone. 

'Well, I do call that a shame!' said Georgie. 
' If he isn't eating up his little brother! Cannot 
we pull him out again, auntie ?' 

* I am afraid it is too late, my dear, for the little 
prawn is most likely dead, or nearly so.' 

1 He can't swallow him though, auntie. Look, 
I believe he is choking, and it serves him right 
too/ 

The large prawn here struggled and whisked 
about, and then began again darting through the 
tank, still holding the little one half swallowed in 
his mouth. The funny part of it was that the 
prawn, being quite clear, the part of the little 
prawn which had been swallowed could be seen 
through the big one, inside his throat 

The children seemed never tired of watching 
the creatures in the aquarium. I think they 
spent the whole of that afternoon in front of the 
tank ; and the whole of the afternoon the large 
prawn went about with his little friend sticking 
half out of his mouth, so I don't think he could 
have much enjoyed his dinner. 

The periwinkles, instead of doing thefr duty as 
housemaids, spent all their time in crawling up 
the sides of the glass ; and when they got to the 
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top, they sat on the edge of the tank and looked 
about the room in a most idle manner, so that 
they had to be every now and then knocked back 
into the water, and even then they were at it 
again in a minute or so. 

And the sea-anemones would take a piece of 
meat out of the hand of one of the children. 
They did not seem to have any mouths, but they 
gathered the meat into themselves with their little 
arms ; and they did not seem to have any eyes, 
yet they were very quick in finding out that there 
was something to eat near them. 

All at once Cousin Frank came in. 

4 Still looking at the creatures ?' said he. € I 
was going to ask who is coming for a walk this 
evening/ 

Everybody seemed inclined to go, so they soon 
set out. 

While they were on the beach, looking at the 
water, and throwing pebbles into it, Cousin Frank 
said, € Can any of you youngsters swim V 

i Oh, do teach me to swim, Cousin Frank/ said 
Georgie. * I want to learn so much/ 

1 So I will, my boy. — Can you swim, Arthur ?' 

Arthur did not like to say ' No/ He never 
had the courage to confess that he could not do 
anything; so he answered, * Not much;' and he 
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hoped by saying that, he was avoiding telling an 
actual falsehood, as if anything that is untrue can 
be less than a falsehood, 

* Very well ; we 11 have a swimming-match to- 
morrow morning/ said Frank. ' How far can 
you swim, Arthur ; as far as those piles V 

1 Yes, I suppose/ said Arthur, looking away, 
and feeling rather red. 

Bessie opened her eyes, for she had not known 
that her brother could swim. 

The next day Arthur felt rather nervous after 
breakfast, when George reminded his cousin of his 
promise ; but even then he had not the courage 
to admit that he had no idea of swimming. 

' You'll be very careful, Frank, will you not?' 
said Aunt Harriette, as they were about to leave 
the house. 

' Oh dear yes, mother/ he answered. ' I will 
not let go Georgie for a minute; and as to 
Arthur, he tells me he can swim a little/ 

* Oh, that is all right, then, my dear/ said Aunt 
Harriette. ' I only was afraid that you could not 
undertake two at once.' 

Arthur was rather a long time undressing, so 
that Cousin Frank and Georgie were in the water 
some time before he was ready, for he was trying 
to put off the moment of going in. Georgie called 
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to him several times, so that at length Arthur 
had to leave off making excuses and to take to 
the water. 

George was a plucky little boy, and when his 
head went souse under the waves, he came up 
spluttering and laughing. Of course he could not 
learn to swim all at once ; but he took his first 
lesson, and then leaving him to play about, Cousin 
Frank turned to Arthur. 

1 Now/ said he, ' swim out with me. I will 
keep close to you, so that you need not be 
nervous/ 

Cousin Frank swam two or three strokes, and 
looked round for Arthur. He was still in the 
same place where he had been. 

* Come on/ said Frank. 

' I can't go out so far/ said Arthur. ' It is all 
very well for you, but I should be out of my 
depth/ 

1 Why, you don't expect to swim in your depth, 
do you ?' asked Frank. ' I thought you said you 
could swim a little/ 

' I can't swim out to where you are; and I 
won't/ said Arthur sulkily. 

' I don't believe you can swim a stroke/ said 
his cousin; 'but whether you can or not, try to 
come out to me. You cannot come to any harm, 

D 
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for I can lay hold of you in a moment if you 
should go under/ 

But Arthur stood where he was, up to his 
middle in the water, and would not move. 

1 Tell me the truth at once/ said Cousin Frank 
angrily. * Have you ever tried to swim before ?' 

No answer. 

* I'll thrash you if you don't/ said Cousin 
Frank. 

1 No/ said Arthur. 

* Do you wish to learn to swim ? Do you wish 
me to teach you V 

' No V said Arthur. 

1 Very well ; you are a little deceitful humbug/ 
answered Cousin Frank, ' and I think George is 
worth two of you. Put on your clothes at once, 
and go home/ 

Arthur was afraid to disobey, and Cousin Frank 
did not speak to him for the rest of the day ; but 
he was too kind to tell his mother about Arthur's 
folly, so Aunt Harriette only thought that her 
nephew had had a very short swimming lesson, 
and asked no questions. 



CHAPTER VI. 




A TALK UPON THE BEACH. 

SAY, Georgie/ said Bessie, / do you 
know the cook is making a plum- 
cake, and she says it is for us ? ' 
Georgie ran directly to the kitchen 
look at the cake. 

* Is it for tea, cook?' he asked. ' Oh 
do give me a little piece now.' 

'What! unbaked, sir?' asked cook. 'No; it 
isn't for tea, Master George. It is for to-morrow. 
To-morrow will be Sunday, you know. We al- 
ways have cake on Sundays.' 

1 May not we begin it to-night, please, cook ?' 
said greedy Georgie. 

1 Oh dear no, it is much too good for common 
days/ said cook, laughing, and opening the oven- 
door to put the cake in. 

1 Hallo, Master Georgie V called out Cousin 
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Frank, as he passed through the kitchen ; ' have 
you smelt out the cake ? You are to go to the 
beach, for your aunt told me she wants you.' 

Georgie went away, followed by Bessie. Aunt 
Harriette was sitting on the shingles waiting for 
them. 

1 Look there, auntie/ said George, ' there is a 
ship. What is it ? ' 

1 I think it is a little vessel laden with coals/ 
said Aunt Harriette. ' I have seen a great many 
since I have been here. Do you know where 
coals come from, Bessie ? ' 

1 Yes, of course, auntie/ said the little girl, quite 
ashamed that her aunt should think she did not 
know. ' Of course from Newcastle; that is in 
the geography-book.' 

1 Do you know what coal is made of ? ' 

' No/ said Georgie. ' Tell us, Aunt Harriette ; 
tell us everything about it/ 

1 Well,' said their aunt, ' many, many years 
ago— 

* Before we were born V 

1 Before you were born, Bessie/ 

1 But not before you were borti, auntie ?' 

' Yes, Georgie, even before that/ 

1 That must have been a very great many years 
ago, then/ said Georgie gravely. 



THE CHILDREN^ ESCAPE. 53 

Aunt Harriette laughed ; and began again, — 
'Many, many years ago, by some means, earth- 
quakes or floods, the earth buried up great huge 
forests of trees. You would think that the forests 
being buried were wasted and lost ; but nothing 
is lost. The trees stayed under the ground for 
all these years ; and then have been dug up again 
turned into coal for us to burn. Did you ever see 
a picture of a coal-mine, children ?' 
.' 'No, auntie ; tell us.' 

1 1 have seen better than a picture : I once saw 
a real mine.' 

\ • Did you ? What was it like V 
: ' I had to be let down into it by a sort of trap 
fastened with chains. Each of us carried a lan- 
tern with us ; and we wanted it : for as we went 
farther down, it got darker and darker, until we 
were in the middle of black walls.' 

< Coals ? ' 

1 Yes, Georgie ; coal. The walls were coal, and 
the floor was coal, and the roof was coal, except- 
ing for the little opening through which we had 
come, which looked very far away. On all sides 
were men working ; hammering away, and knock- 
ing the coal out with pickaxes, and every stroke 
they gave echoed through the mine, so that it 
seemed like one great long noise. The working 
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men stopped, and came to look at us for a moment, 
holding each of them a lantern. Of course, they 
were all very black. There were waggons with 
horses going backwards and forwards, and little 
children running about ; and it looked like some 
village full of people, all busily working — only they 
had no sun to work by. Do you know, Bessie, 
that these men who work in the coal-mines very 
seldom see the sun rise ? The bell rings for 
them to go down into the pit whilst it is still dark, 
and, of course, they never see the sun down in the 
mine.' 

1 1 should not like that, auntie ; it must be very 
dull,' said Georgie ; ' but they are not mine-men 
on board that little ship, are they ?' 

1 No ; the miners have nothing to do with bring- 
ing the coal away/ 

1 Tell us more, auntie/ 

• I do not know what more to tell you, children, 
excepting that dreadful accidents happen some- 
times in the mines. Men have been buried alive 
in the pit, or crushed to death, or choked with 
bad air. 1 

4 1 should not like any one of those things/ said 
Georgie ; ' when I am a man, I won't be anything 
of that sort ; I shall do something where I am not 
likely to be killed. I would like to be a sailor, or 
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a boatman like Jones, or like one of those men 
in that coal-ship. I think the sea is jolly ! ' 

' I daresay, my dear/ said Aunt Harriette, ' that 
each one of the callings you have mentioned is 
full of dangers ; but we can be in no real danger, 
you know, if we are God's children, Georgie ; 
because God is our Father for the other world as 
well as this one/ 

' Auntie/ said Bessie, who had not spoken for 
some time, ' can you tell stories ? ' 

' Not so well as Frank can, Bessie ; but perhaps 
I can tell you a story/ And Aunt Harriette told 
them what I am going to tell you, while the chil- 
dren lay upon the beach, with their little heads 
against her knees. 

1 There was once a little boy of only six years 
old/ said Aunt Harriette, ' whose name was 
Johnny. 

' There came a very bad fever into the place 
where Johnny lived ; and his papa and mamma 
both took the fever, and died ; and the little boy 
was left alone. 

' He had said to his papa before He died, " Why 
do you go away from me ; where are you going 
to ? n and his papa answered, " I am going to 
heaven, my litde child. I am going to God ; to 
Jesus Christ and all the angels/' 
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' Then little Johnny gave a great deep sigh ; 
and said, " Oh, I wish I was going to heaven too." 

1 Then a few days afterwards Johnny's papa and 
mamma were taken away, and their bodies were 
put in the churchyard, and when Johnny came 
home again, the house was empty. 

1 No one dared take Johnny away from the 
house for fear he should carry the fever with him ; 
and the neighbours had enough to do to think 
of themselves without coming near Johnny; so 
there was only* a cross old woman who used to 
come every day and clean the house and cook the 
dinner ; and every day was dull now, for so many 
people had the fever. 

' For several days the cross old woman cooked 
the dinner, and the little boy would not eat any 
of it, so she called him dainty and fractious, and 
ate it all herself. 

1 One day she came in the morning more cross 
than usual, and Johnny had not put the kettle 
on to boil, for his head ached and his little hands 
burned, and he forgot all about the kettle. Then 
the old woman was very angry, and she caught up 
the broomstick and beat Johnny with it. 

' The little boy gave a loud cry and ran out of the 
cottage, for he had never been beaten with a broom- 
stick before, and he was afraid of the old woman. 
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' He ran on and on a long distance, never look- 
ing which way he went, until he found himself in 
a wood. He was so tired, his legs felt as if they 
would bend under him and as if he should fall to 
the ground. He lay down, and the tired feeling 
got more arid more ; and he forgot that he was 
in the wood, and forgot all about the cross old 
woman and the beating with the broomstick. 

1 All at once Johnny stood by the open gate of 
a beautiful garden. The gates were so shining 
and so bright that he could hardly look at them ; 
but within the gates were lovely green fields, with 
shady trees, and trees covered with fruits of every 
kind, peaches and plums and grapes, and gar- 
dens of flowers of every colour growing every- 
where. And troops of little boys and girls came 
running from amongst the trees, smiling and play- 
ing, and walking hand in hand, all dressed in 
white, with wreaths of flowers in their hair. And 
lovely music seemed to fill the garden, though 
Johnny could not see where the music came from. 
Then he cried out loud, as he stretched his arms 
out towards the little happy children, " Oh, I am 
a very lonely little boy ; my papa and mamma 
are both gone away to heaven and to God, to 
Jesus and all the angels, and I am quite alone/' 

' Then there came up to him a very kind man, 
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who said to him, in a loving voice, " Would you 
wish to come here amongst all these little ones, 
my child ? w and he laid his hand upon Johnny's 
head, and Johnny awoke with a great sob, and 
he was lying upon the grass in the wood 

1 The rain had been falling fast, and the little 
boy was quite wet through, and when he tried to 
get up and walk his legs were stiff, and he fell 
down again, and lay still as if he could not move. 
The thunder and lightning began, and the wind 
whistled through the trees, and twirled off the 
dead leaves and branches. There was such a 
noise that no one could have heard the voice of 
little Johnny amidst the storm; but God heard 
it — a very weak little voice, through fever and 
fear, but it reached Him : " Oh, take me where 
papa and mamma have gone — to heaven and to 
God, to Jesus and the angels/' 

1 When little Johnny was found in the wood the 
next day, when the storm was over, his body 
was quite dead ; and he had gone to that lovely 
garden with the happy little children dressed in 
white — to Jesus and all the angels. 



CHAPTER VII. 




THE WRECK OP THE COLLIER. 

UNT HARRIETTE and Frank and 

the rest had not been asleep more than 

half their usual time when Georgie 

waked up suddenly, and said to his 

brother Arthur, who slept in the same 

room, ' There is a gun firing/ 

4 Don't talk nonsense,' said Arthur crossly, at 

being roused from his sleep. 'Who would fire 

guns at this time of night ? Hold your tongue 

and go to sleep.' 

1 There is another/ said Georgie presently, 
waking up again, for he had gone to sleep for 
half a minute between whiles. He said no more 
to Arthur, but jumped out of bed and ran into 
his aunt Harriette's room. 

He found her standing by the window. She 
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had drawn up the blind. It was hardly yet day- 
light, but being summer-time you could see things 
outside, not. very plainly. 

1 Georgie/ said Aunt Harriette, turning to him, 
' do you remember seeing a vessel laden with 
coals yesterday when we were on the beach ?' 

Georgie did remember, and he said ' Yes/ and 
ran to the window where his aunt was standing. 

I Why, there it is ! there it is T said he, looking 
out. ' I can see the ship quite well. What does 
that mean, auntie ?' he asked, as a bright flash 
came from the vessel, and the noise sounded 
again. f I heard guns in my bedroom. Is that a 
gun ? Arthur said it wasn't ; but I was sure it 
was guns/ 

I I think it was a rocket, my dear/ said Aunt 
Harriette. ' I am afraid the vessel is in distress/ 

1 What do you mean, auntie ?' 

' She has got upon some rocks, I am afraid. 
You remember the man Jones said that this coast 
is not safe/ 

Just then the woman of the house rushed in. 
She was dressed up very funnily; with a man's 
coat dragged over her shoulders, and a very big 
nightcap with wide frills on her head, so that 
George, and Bessie, who had joined them, stared 
at her. 
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<0h, ma'am! oh, ma'am!' she said, wringing 
her hands and crying, ' the Pretty Polly is on the 
rocks, and it is such a terrible night; and my 
brother is the captain of her, and he is aboard. 
Oh dear, oh dear! what ever shall I do V 

i But surely there will be mslny to help ; and 
the rocks are not far from shore/ said Aunt 
Harriette. 

* The Polly will never live to land the men/ 
said the landlady. f Oh dear, oh dear ! 

And that was all that she would do, sit on the 
edge of Aunt Harriette's bed and wring her hands 
and cry, ' Oh dear, oh dear !' Aunt Harriette 
tried to say all she could to comfort her, but she 
seemed to take no notice. Then she all at once 
jumped up and ran out of the room, and out of 
the house ; and Georgie saw her running wildly 
. along the beach, the frill of her nightcap flapping 
in the wind. 

By this time Arthur was dressed and in the 
room ; and Aunt Harriette's two servants, the 
cook and the housemaid, were there also, both 
crying, and both talking. 

1 My good women/ said Aunt Harriette, ' of 
what use is all this noise ? Do try to leave off 
crying. Go and call Mr. Frank.' 

Arthur answered, ' Frank is not in the house, 
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auntie. I suppose he has gone to help ; I am 
going also ; they will want men/ 

Aunt Harriette did not laugh at Arthur then ; 
she only answered, € Yes, go by all means, my 
dear boy ; you may be of use/ 

1 And cannot I help too ?' asked little Georgie. 

' 1 doubt if you can be of any use, my dear ; 
you and Bessie had better go back to your beds/ 

1 I couldn't, auntie/ said Bessie ; ' and these 
poor men might all be drowned/ 

1 Then put on your clothes/ said Aunt Harriette, 
* for you are shivering now, and you will be catch- 
ing cold. Georgie and you go and dress/ 

The children returned shortly after to their 
aunt's room ; but Aunt Harriette was not there. 
She had gone down to the hall-door, thinking to 
look on from a distance, but had been obliged to 
go near to the place where the ' Pretty Polly' was 
rolling about. 

Almost without thinking of what they did, the 
little ones also rushed to the spot. 

As little Bessie passed through the hall, she 
caught hold of a railway rug which was lying upon 
a chair ; for it was a cold-feeling night, and she 
thought it looked soft and warm. It was cold 
although it was summer-time, for the wind was 
very sharp, and there was a nasty little drizzling 
rain falling. 
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When the children arrived at the place where 
the crowd was, they did not at first see their 
aunt ; but they saw Cousin Frank amongst about 
a hundred people helping to pull at a rope. 

For, just as they reached the spot, the people 
gave a great cheer; that is, they called out 
1 Hurrah !' for they had, after trying a great many 
times without being able to do it, at last got a 
rope to catch to the top of the mast of the collier. 

The collier was the little ship laden with coals. 

Georgie and Bessie could understand nothing 
at first They could not see their aunt, but they 
could see poor Mrs. Stubbs ; they knew her by her 
great night-cap frills ; and after a time it grew 
lighter, although it was still raining very fast in- 
deed ; and Aunt Harriette saw the children stand- 
ing gazing, and she all at once stood by Bessie's 
side, and took her hand. 

* You ought not to be here, dear child/ she 
said. 

* Oh, do let us stay, auntie/ said both the chil- 
dren ; ' it will be so miserable to go back to the 
house and hear the wind, and not know what is 
going on.' 

Aunt Harriette seemed to think so too, for she 
looked about a little, then seeing a large boat be- 
longing to one of the fishermen close by on the 
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beach covered over with a sailcloth, she made the 
little girl and boy climb into it, and then arranged 
the sail over them, leaving a place from which 
they could look out without getting wet, and 
where they would be warm and comfortable out 
of the wind. 

As it grew lighter, those on the beach could 
see plainly all the men of the vessel standing oh 
her. There were seven men and a little boy. 

There was a basket slung upon the rope, which 
had been fastened to the top of the mast ; and 
into this basket, as soon as it reached the brig, 
the men on board helped the little boy first, be- 
cause he was the smallest. That was good of them, 
was it not ? But Englishmen are always brave. 

Then the crowd on shore began to pull in a 
rope which was tied to the basket as fast as ever 
they could, so that the basket, with the little boy 
in it, slid along the other rope towards them. ' 

All the men upon the beach pulled away at the 
rope as hard as ever they could, for they had no 
time to lose ; and it was stiff work, because the 
wind was very strong and the rope strained, so 
that the poor little ship could not bear it She 
rocked from side to side, and reeled about, and 
seemed as if she was going to fall over quite into 
the sea. 




THE WEECK 
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Bessie wondered that all the men on the beach 
were so very silent. All this time they never said 
a word until the little boy was out of the basket, 
and was jumping about on the shingles to warm 
himself, and then they only called out in a sharp 
way, ' Quick, quick P as they slung up the basket 
again upon the tight rope ; and the men of the 
collier began pulling it back on board. 

It seemed such a very very long time before 
another was in the basket, and being hauled on 
shore, and the little saved boy kept calling out to 
him as he came along through the air, ' Is that 
you, father ? Father, is that you ?' 

When the man was landed, he answered the 
boy, ' No, my lad ; father wouldn't get in. He 
says he '11 stay to the last, and do his duty by the 
Polly, if he dies for it. Tom Watson is the one 
as will come next/ 

Then the little boy was silent for a time, but 
when the basket came again he could not help 
calling out once more, ' Is that you, father ? 
Father, is that you ?' for he hoped his father 
might have changed his mind and taken Tom 
Watson's place. All this while Cousin Frank 
was amongst those who were pulling at the rope. 
Arthur was also helping, having forgotten for the 
time to think about himself. Bessie saw them,< 

E 
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and turned to her aunt, who was standing near, 
and said, ' Oh, auntie, if I could only do some- 
thing ; it is so dreadful only to look on. I wish I 
was a boy, I do so much, and then I could pull 
at the rope as Arthur does. Oh, auntie, do you 
think any of the men will be drowned ? it is so 
dreadful!' 

' Yes ; it is very dreadful, dear/ said Aunt 
Harriette, in a low voice. ' Bessie, ask God to 
save them all, every one of them. You can do 
that for them, my child/ Then Bessie found that 
there was something even she could do. 




CHAPTER VIII. 




THE BRAVE CAPTAIN. 

HE basket upon the rope went back- 
wards and forwards from the shore to 
the ship and from the ship to the 
shore, each time bringing a man. 
Such a long, long time it seemed ; 
and poor Mrs. Stubbs, the landlady, who 
had been all the time upon the beach, was wring- 
ing her hands and crying, and sometimes running 
forward into the surf, out of which she was 
pulled by one of the men ; for she could not by 
nearly drowning herself help her brother; and 
each time the basket came to shore the little boy 
of -the brig again started forward, crying out, 
' Father, is that you ?' 

Now, at last all six of the men stood on the 
beach, and only the captain of the collier was left. 
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The ship swayed more than ever from side to side ,* 
it seemed as if she could never hold out long 
enough for the last brave man to be brought 
away ; and it was in very hoarse voices that the 
men called out, ' Quick now ! Steady, my lads ! 
Altogether ! Yo-ho P 

Georgie and Bessie had crawled nearly out of* 
the sailcloth, but it did not so much matter now, 
for it had nearly left off raining. They watched 
the basket so eagerly, with their eyes so fixed 
upon it, that they had not noticed that they had 
been alone for some time. Aunt Harriette had 
run back to the house. The captain seemed a 
long time climbing into the basket. I suppose his 
poor legs and arms were numbed with the cold 
and wet, being only half-dressed. Everybody 
held their breaths until he gave the signal to pull ; 
then they pulled indeed, but it seemed to be pull- 
ing in vain, for each time the collier swayed the 
mast was rocked backwards and forwards, and 
the basket, with the skipper in it, went souse 
under the water, while the ship was nearly on her 
side for the time. 

And all this time the only sound that was 
heard was the shrill voice of little Bessie, who 
from praying to herself had taken to praying 
aloud. 
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' Oh pray God save him ! Oh pray God do 
not let him be drowned !' 

' That 's right, little one/ said a kind voice by 
Bessie's side. ' It is only God can save him, for 
he '11 never get to shore except by the help of God.' 

It was a great rough-looking man who spoke, 
but his voice was not rough ; and Bessie put out 
her little hand from under the sail and held his. 

'He^s almost dead with cold and wet by this 
time, I 'm thinking/ said the man, ' for I doubt he 
has no more clothes upon him than the others/ 

The rest of the men all stood in their trousers 
and shirts only ; but they had, I fancy, been think- 
ing too much of the danger of the captain to care 
much about the cold. 

There was suddenly a great scream from all the 
crowd ; for the mast of the collier could not bear 
the strain of the wind any longer, and broke, and 
went overboard, and the captain and the basket 
were sent under water, and Bessie thought that 
all was over. 

But the men went on hauling, and after a time 
the captain came to the top of the water ; for he 
had fast hold of the rope ; and several men ran 
into the sea up to their waists, they did not care 
for the cold and the wet, and with them, amongst 
the first of them, Bessie saw her brother Arthur 
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and Cousin Frank. Did she not feel proud of 
them then ? 

The captain was caught and brought to land, 
and then there was such a cheer! The men 
cheered as if they were all one man ; and that 
man didn't care if he cracked his lungs. Bessie 
could not help joining her little squeaky voice also 
in the cheer, — and then, immediately afterwards, 
she burst out crying, and turning round to look 
for her aunt, for the first time found that she was 
gone. 

The captain had not been on land more than 
five minutes, when the poor ship rolled over on 
her side ; the big waves came up and swallowed 
her — above the deck, above the masts ; and nothing 
at all of her was seen ; and the water dashed back- 
wards and forwards across the place where she 
had been such a little while ago. 



CHAPTER IX. 



ARTHURS OLD ENEMY. 




ESSIE had hardly left off wondering 
where her aunt had gone, when Aunt 
Harriette came back again, and with 
. her came Mrs. Stubbs, who had run 
home whenever she had seen that her 
brother was safely on shore. 
Mrs. Stubbs had in her arms a very large bas- 
ket, and she was followed by cook with another 
large basket ; both of them piled up with thick 
slices of bread and cheese. Aunt Harriette had 
in one hand' a large tin water-can, and in the other 
she held five or six drinking-mugs. It was very 
clear what she and the cook had been doing ; for 
from the spout of the water-can there came a lot 
of smoke and a sweet warm smell of tea. 

As soon as the men knew that this was all for 
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them, they crowded round Aunt Harriette and 
the other women, so that they could hardly give 
out bread and cheese, and pour out tea fast enough. 

Of course all the men who had been so many 
hours pulling at the rope, and standing in the cold 
wind and rain, were very tired and hungry and 
thirsty ; but they gave food and drink first to the 
men who had been saved from the wreck, as if 
they did not think of themselves at all ; but most 
of all they seemed to wish to give it to the cap- 
tain, so that he might have had six mugs of tea 
at once if he could have drunk them. Little 
Bessie caught sight of the captain for a moment, 
as the men moved a little, and she saw that he 
was lying upon the beach, and his eyes were shut. 

1 Oh dear ! oh dear !' she cried ; ' he is dead ; 
I am sure he is/ 

' No, little miss/ said the kind man who had 
spoken to her before ; ' he is not dead ; it is the 
cold. Carry him to the "Lion," mates/ 

The ' Lion' was an inn built near the Esplan- 
ade, as the beach walk was called. 

Bessie was still dragging the railway rug by one 
corner ; she had not remembered it till now. 

1 Here, take this; wrap him up in this/ she 

said, pulling forward the rug. Then, as she 

ked at the pale face of the captain, she clasped 
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her hands together and said, ' Oh pray God 
save him !' 

' That's it ; that 's the sort of thing/ said Jones 
the fisherman, who had been covering the skipper 
with his jacket ; he was almost the only man there 
who had a jacket with him. 

Then they lifted the captain in their arms and 
carried him away. Bessie wished she might have 
followed him, but she turned towards home, when 
her aunt called her, and in a few minutes they 
were in the house. 

Aunt Harriette put both Georgie and the little 
girl at once into bed, lest they should catch colds, 
although they had been kept so warm and safe 
all the time under the sailcloth. Bessie thought 
that she should never go to sleep, because she 
felt so full of thoughts, and it was broad daylight, 
but she had not been ten minutes in bed before 
she had forgotten everything. 

Then Arthur came running home to say that 
the captain of the collier brig was all right and 
coming round nicely, and that Jones had said he 
would do quite well now ; and as soon as ever 
Aunt Harriette saw him she threw her arms round 
his neck and kissed him a great many times, and 
said, ' Arthur, my dear boy, my dear brave boy ! 
I feel so proud of you for your manly conduct 
during the storm/ 
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And then Mrs. Stubbs said, 'He'sa noble boy, 
ma'am, and a boy to be proud of, I 'm sure. No 
full-grown gentleman, not your own handsome 
son, ma'am, which he is the finest gent I ever 
clapped eyes on, couldn't have behaved more 
braver and worked more harder than he have; 
and to see the two of 'em run into the water when 
I thought every minute my poor brother would 
be drownded — it was just like a picture/ 

Arthur felt inclined to cry, but he thought that 
would not be ' like a full-grown gentleman/ so he 
laughed it off, and said it did not matter ; but he 
felt very pleased at his Aunt Harriette's praises 
and at Mrs. Stubbs's speech, although there was 
so little grammar in it, and, more than all, that she 
put his name and that of Cousin Frank together. 

So you see Arthur got the credit of manli- 
ness when he had forgotten all about himself, and 
thought* only of doing his duty, when he might 
try for ever to pass off for a man by his self-con- 
ceit, and yet only be laughed at for a foolish boy. 
Even Cousin Frank, who came home shortly after- 
wards, shook Arthur by the hand, and said, 
' Arthur, you are a brick ! You will make a fine 
fellow yet, my boy, if you '11 only shake off your 
good opinion of yourself/ 

But I am rather afraid Arthur was a boy who 
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could not bear praise very well. Aunt Harriette 
took him into the sitting-room and gave him some 
breakfast, and then he fell asleep upon the sofa. 
Cousin Frank was already asleep upon the floor. 
When Arthur woke, some hours after, Bessie and 
Georgie were in the room, and Arthur remem- 
bered directly all that had happened, for it was so 
new to him that his mind was full of it. 

' What are you doing ?* he asked of his sister. 

' Oh, Artie, you are awake ! We are looking at 
the anemones. Do come and look at them, they 
are so pretty/ said little Bess. 

1 One of your periwinkles will be out, if you 
do not take care/ said Arthur, without moving 
from the sofa. 

' Oh, he will do it. If I go away a minute he 
crawls up to look about him. He is the worst 
behaved of any of them/ 

1 How are the prawns getting on ?' asked 
Arthur. 

' Oh, Artie/ Bessie answered, ' it is so horrid, 
the big one has been sick and has spit out the 
little one. It serves him right. I am so glad ; it 
will teach him another time, I hope, not to eat up 
his brother/ 

Arthur laughed. ' Is the little one alive, then ?' 
he asked. 
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* Oh dear no/ said Bessie, ' he is quite dead. 
How could he be alive after being swallowed for 
a whole day ? He is quite dead and limp, poor 
little fellow ! and his head tumbled off when I 
took him out of the water. Look, Artie, here he 
is/ said Bessie, showing the body of the prawn. 

' Do come here and help, Artie/ said Georgie, 
who had both hands in the water, ' I cannot keep 
these stones up/ 

1 No, my dear ; I am too tired/ answered 
Arthur in his most conceited voice. ' You forget, 
child, how I have been working. You should not 
ask a fellow to move about after such a night as 
last night/ 

* Yes ; you did work ! ' said the little girl, look- 
ing at him with very large eyes. 

1 I should rather think I did ! ' 

' Oh, you are famous/ said Bessie. 

' I should think auntie and the rest of them will 
hardly persist still in looking on me as a child/ 
said Arthur. 

' Auntie said that you were a manly, noble boy. 
I heard her say so. I did wish last night that I 
could have been you/ 

'Girls can't expect to be of any use/ said 
Arthur. ' I daresay there are all sorts of things 
thrown up after the storm, lots of beautiful sea- 
weeds/ 
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' I should like to pick up some/ said Bessie ; 
' do come on the beach, Arthur/ 

' I can't, my child ; I am too tired/ 

' I wonder if we might go/ said Georgie ; ' I 
am not tired a bit ; but we cannot ask auntie, 
because I know she is lying down ; and Cousin 
Frank is asleep/ 

All at once Arthur changed his mind. ' Yes, 
I think I will go too/ said he ; 'I feel restless,' 
and would sooner be out in the air; so come 
along, little ones/ This he said in his most old- 
fashioned way, and moving quietly so as not to 
wake their cousin, the three children wandered 
away from the house. 

They felt too tired to do anything but stroll 
about ; and they could talk of nothing else but 
the wreck of the collier, and the danger of the 
men, which gave Arthur occasion to speak a 
good deal of the manly way in which he himself 
had acted. 

Now there is no doubt but that Arthur had 
behaved very well ; but do you not see that he 
very much spoilt his nice conduct by being so 
conceited about it ? He should have let some 
one else say all that he had to say on the subject. 



CHAPTER X. 

THE CHILDREN FORGET THAT IT IS SUNDAY. 



^HERE was, as Arthur had thought, a 
great deal of sea-weed thrown up ; and 
for a time the children picked it up ; 
every now and then finding a prettier 
tuff piece than the rest, until they got tired ; for 
' J ' there was so much of it. 
They kept thinking and talking of the wreck 
instead of the sea-weed. Arthur said all at once, 
1 Let us go to the place where the wreck was last 
night.' 

' Yes ; perhaps the ship has come up out of the 
sea again,' said George. 

But there was nothing to be seen of the ship 
when they got to the place. They could find 
nothing, not even a piece of wood or of rope. 
' I wonder none of the fishermen go out to 
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fish to-day ; the water is quite smooth/ said 
Georgie. 

You see all the children had quite forgotten 
that the day was Sunday ; for they had been asleep 
when the church-bells rang in the morning, and 
everything was so unlike Sunday that it was not 
odd that they did not think of it. 

' They have none of them been out at all/ said 
Bessie. * Look, there are all the boats/ 

4 Yes, Jones has/ said Arthur. 4 There is Jones's 
boat hauled down to the water's edge. I know 
this is his boat, because it is called The Pearl/ 

4 1 suppose Jones has been out then ?' 

* I think he has been washing the boat out/ 
said Bessie. 4 See how wet it is all over. There 
seems to be nobody at all on the beach/ 

4 What do you think auntie said to me ?' said 
Arthur, as he leant against the side of the boat. 
4 She said she was proud of me ; that I am a 
brave, manly fellow ; and that she shall write to 
papa about me, and tell him what I did/ 

Bessie and Georgie were by this time in the 
boat, which was half full of nets, which Jones 
must have been cleaning so as to be ready for the 
night fishing. There was, as Bessie had said, 
nobody on the beach. 

There was a short rope fastened to the boat, 
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and this rope was thrown round a stump of wood, 
which was driven into the sand. 

* Do you hear what I say, Bessie ?' asked 
Arthur. 

Bessie was nearly tired of the subject ; but she 
was always ready to join in praising others ; so 
she said, * Auntie said the same to me. Did you 
see how Cousin Frank worked too, Artie ? I am 
sure he pulled harder than anybody there/ 

' I '11 be bound he didn't pull harder than I did,' 
answered Arthur. 

1 But then he is a man, you see, and of course 
could do more/ said innocent Bessie. 

' There you are again, Bess ; just because 
Frank happens to be a great long-legged fellow, 
you must needs think so much of him. Frank is 
not the only man in Tormouth/ 

Bessie did not in the least understand why her 
brother should not like Frank to be praised ; so 
she said, ' I am sure no one could have done more 
than you did, Artie.' 

Arthur was so pleased with this saying that he 
straddled his legs across the boat, so that he had 
one foot on each edge ; then he tried to rock her 
from side to side ; but the boat would only rock 
one way, because of the rope which fastened her 
to the stump. 
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1 Georgia, jump out and unhitch that rope — 
there 's a good little chap/ said Arthur. 

1 Oh, Artie, but may we ?' asked Georgie. 

4 I know what I 'm about, child ; never fear/ 
said Arthur, feeling himself quite a man. 

Georgie did as he was told, and then jumped 
back into the boat. 

Now she rocked splendidly, so that Bessie had 
to hold on to prevent herself from falling, though 
it was not the rocking only, but the way in which 
she laughed that made her nearly fall. 

Little by little the boat moved away from the 
beach, and little by little she slid into the water. 
Now she rocked much better than before, and the 
waves splashed against her sides. 

' Oh, Arthur!' screamed Bessie, ' leave off; do 
leave off ; we are getting out into the sea/ 

I All right/ said Arthur. ' I '11 leave off in a 
minute or two, but this is great fun. Look at 
Georgie's head, how it waggles about!' 

I I can't keep it still/ laughed George. ' It will 
do so ; go on, Artie/ 

* No, no; don't, please/ said Bessie. c Look, 
Arthur, we are actually in the water. Do let me 
jump out We shall get our feet so wet/ 

1 It is all right/ said Arthur again. ' Don't be 
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a goose. Do you think I cannot get the boat 
back again ?' 

' Well, leave off rocking, then/ said Bessie. 

Arthur did so, and jumped down hard into the 
boat, right in the middle. Directly he did so the 
boat left the beach quite behind her, and floated 
away into the sea. 

1 Oh, Arthur, what shall we do now ?' 

1 Well, I can row back again, if it comes to that,' 
said Arthur, seizing an oar and beginning to pull, 
as he supposed, towards the shore, with all his 
might. The boat went round and round, and each 
round she made she was farther from the beach. 

1 Here's a nice mess!' said little Bessie, laugh- 
ing. ' I don't believe you will get home by dinner- 
time/ 

Arthur gave no answer, but by pulling harder 
than ever, until he was quite red in the face, and 
the boat was a great deal farther from the shore. 

1 The fact is, it wants two people to row, of 
course/ said Arthur, stopping, because he was 
too tired to go on any more. i Of course it does, 
Georgie; see if you cannot pull with the other 
oar/ 

But Georgie could not so much as lift the other 
oar, let alone pull it, so Arthur had to help him ; 
and having put him and Bessie in their places, 
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so that they might both pull at once, he returned 
to his seat. 

The first thing Bessie did was to let the oar slip, 
and, hitting Georgie in the face with it, Georgie 
tumbled into the bottom of the boat ; he tried to 
hold on, poor little fellow, but his little hands 
could not grasp it. Bessie tried to catch the oar 
as it still rested between the thole- pins— those are 
the two pieces of wood at the side of the boat 
which keep the oar in its place, — but she was too 
late, or the water was too strong for her, for in 
another moment the oar went over the side and 
floated away on the sea. 

I You stupid little booby/ said Arthur angrily, 
1 why did you let it go ?' 

I I could not hold it; indeed I could not,' said 
Bessie, beginning to cry. 

Just then the church-bells from the little town 
began to ring for afternoon service. The children 
had lost all count of time, as well as forgotten the 
day. Their dinner-hour must have passed over, 
but then as they had not breakfasted until past 
twelve, it was not likely that they would care to 
dine as usual. 

1 What are we to do now, I should like to know ?' 
said Arthur. l How is a fellow to row with only 
one oar ?' 
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• Perhaps the people on the beach may see us/ 
said Bessie ; and she took out her pocket-hand- 
kerchief and began to wave it about. 

' There is nobody on the beach/ said George. 

• Yes, there is/ Arthur answered. ' Don't you 
see some people ? I can't make out whether they 
are men or boys/ 

• Those cannot be on the beach/ said Bessie. 
' The beach cannot be such a way off. Oh, Artie, 
where have you brought us ? Oh, Artie, what a 
way off we must be !' 

1 Of course we are a way off. How do you ex- 
pect we should have been anything but a way 
off, going as we have been ? Bessie, I wish you 
would not be such a silly !* 

Bessie burst into tears, partly from her brother's 
rudeness and partly from being frightened. 

1 We are too far off from the beach even for 
those people to see me waving/ she said. 



CHAPTER XL 




DRIFTING OUT TO SEA. 

RTIE, what are we to do?' asked 
Georgie, following Bessie's example, 
and beginning to cry. 

1 1 don't know, I m sure. Why did 
you go and let the oar fall ?' asked Arthur. 
1 1 don't believe you could have rowed 
back if I had not/ said Georgie. i You always 
pretend you can do everything.' 

1 And now you have brought us out in this 
dreadful boat, and we shall be drowned in the sea, 
and starved to death with hunger and thirst. I 
am sure I want my dinner already as bad as can 
be ; and it is Sunday too, and it is very wicked 
of you, I think, to behave in this way,' said Bessie. 
For once Arthur was at a loss what to say. 
Bessie had silenced him with the number of her 
accusations. He had been feeling very uncom- 
fortable for some time past. All at once he threw 
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the oar with which he had been rowing into the 
bottom of the boat and looked at the water. 

' What is the meaning of a current ? ' asked 
Bessie in a little while. 

' A little black thing, of course, which people 
put into cakes/ answered Georgie. € Oh, dear, 
dear ! there again ! We shan't be home to eat the 
cake for tea which cook was making yesterday. I 
do think it is a shame. She said it was for Sunday, 
and now we are out all this way on the sea/ 

1 No, no ; not that currant, Georgie/ said Bessie 
sadly. ' I mean a current about here, in the sea. 
— What is it, Arthur ?' 

1 A strong stream of water, which pulls every- 
thing along with it/ said Arthur. 

1 Then I believe we are in the current now ; 
for look/ said Bessie, jumping to her feet, i look, 
Arthur, how the boat seems to be dragged away by 
something underneath. It must be the current/ 

1 What do you know about currents ? ' asked 
her brother. 

' Jones the fisherman spoke about it the other 
day when we were out with him and auntie, and 
he said it was very dangerous. Oh, what ever will 
auntie say ? How frightened she will be !' 

Bessie cried for some time without speaking, 
and Arthur watched her, but did not call her any 
rude names for crying. He' was getting really 
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frightened now, for they were hurrying on farther 
and farther out to sea, and Tormouth looked like 
no more than a flat coast far in the distance. 

At length Bessie raised her head and said, 
1 Artie, cannot you do anything ? I am so 
frightened!' She spoke in such a sad little 
voice, that Arthur could not stand it any longer. 
He leant over the side of the boat to hide his 
face. Bessie left her seat and came close to him. 

1 Artie/ said she, ' are you crying ?' 

Then Arthur was obliged to cry out loud, and 
he said to his sister, f Oh, Bessie, it is all my fault. 
I wish I had done as you asked me ; and now I 
have brought you into this mess, and I do not 
know what to do/ 

' Don't cry, Artie dear/ said Bessie, drying her 
own tears as soon as she saw how sorry her brother 
was. € I am quite sure you would not have done 
it if you had thought there was any danger/ 

1 Of course I wouldn't, Bessie/ he said. 

1 Perhaps we may meet a ship which will take 
us up/ said Bessie, trying to be cheerful again. 

1 Or very likely we may come to some desolate 
island/ said Georgie, ' and live there until a ship 
takes us off. I should like that very much/ 

1 I don't thrnk there are any desolate islands 
about here, Georgie/ said Arthur, without laughing, 

* But, Artie, what is that coast that we used to 
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see opposite from the beach at Tormouth ? Didn't 
auntie say it was France ? Why couldn't we land 
in France?' 

1 1 don't know, dear/ answered Arthur sadly. 
' You see this boat may not choose to go over 
to France. I can't tell where the current that 
Jones spoke of may lead us. Oh dear, I wish I 
had done as you said, Bessie. I do indeed !' and 
Arthur put his face in his hands. 

' Arthur/ said Bessie, ' I think the worst thing 
we can any of us do is to be unhappy about it 
We shall be sure to meet with some boat or ship. 
I know we shall. Perhaps the Tormouth fisher- 
men themselves may come after us/ 

1 1 don't think they will come so far/ said Arthur. 
' Besides, this boat won't stop still to be caught 
up by the others ;' and then Arthur looked miser- 
able again, and stared across the sea. 

It was getting very hot, for the sun was blazing 
in the sky, and the children's heads were very un- 
comfortable. Georgie was the first to complain. 

' I can't bear this sun/ he said ; ' it makes my 
head ache so, and oh dear, I am so hungry!' so 
Bessie coaxed her little brother to lie down at the 
bottom of the boat, so as to be shaded by her 
frock ; and after a while Georgie fell asleep, and 
the boat went on, with Bessie saying nothing, and 
Arthur staring out across the sea. 
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CHAPTER XII. 




THE FIRST NIGHT AT SEA. 

FTER he had slept for nearly two hours, 
Georgie started up and cried out, 'Where 
are we? Where are we going?' And 
then he remembered everything; and 
said again, ' Oh, Arthur, I am so hungry ; 
do give me something to eat/ 
' I cannot, Georgie ; I have nothing/ said Arthur. 
' I only wish I knew where to get anything/ 

Georgie began to cry again, for the poor little 
boy was tired out. 

There was in one end of the boat a large heap- 
of netting, for, as I think I told you before, the 
fisherman had been cleaning his net. Bessie wished 
to make Georgie forget that he was hungry ; she 
never said how hungry she was herself, poor little 
girl, and so she called out, — ' Georgie, come and 
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help me to pull this net up. We can He down so 
comfortably in the end of the boat, and cover our- 
selves over/ 

1 I don't want to cover myself over/ said Georgie, 
who was getting very cross ; ' I want something 
to eat/ 

But Bessie could not lift away the netting by 
herself ; so she had to leave it where it was, and 
Georgie turned round to Arthur, ' I am sure I 
wish you would sometimes listen to what other 
people say, Artie. If it had not been for you, 
we never should have been out at sea in a boat 
like this. I know we shall die now; nobody 
will ever pick us up. We shall go on for years 
and years until we are three skeletons/ 

George had expected that Arthur would give 
him a cross answer ; and the little boy would have 
liked that ; for he felt inclined to quarrel with his 
brother : but to George's surprise Arthur said, — 
i I wish I had, Georgie ; I know it 's all my fault ; 
it 's all because of my self-conceit/ Then George 
went across the boat, and kissed his brother, which 
was much better than quarrelling. 

Do you think it strange that Arthur should 
have altered so quickly ? You see he was very 
much older than Bessie and Georgie, and he saw 
at once into what dreadful danger he had brought 
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them by his folly. There seemed to him now no 
chance of anything but death from hunger for all 
of them. This thought had come upon him sud- 
denly when he found they were in the current, 
and it seemed to be getting stronger and stronger 
every moment, while Georgie slept and he him- 
self looked over the sea. 

After a time the evening came on, and it grew 
darker and darker, and Georgie began to be 
afraid of being out in the darkness. He was a 
silly little boy : for there was nothing in the dark- 
ness to fear. The Bible says that the darkness 
and the light are both alike to God ; and of course 
God can take care of us all by night quite as well 
as by day. But little boys and girls do not re- 
member that always. 

Perhaps you will hardly believe it, but I have 
actually known a child, and more than one child, 
who was afraid of going up-stairs in the dark. 
Must he not have been a little goose ? 

George Lay ton was just such a goose ; and 
after a while he lay down and hid his face. 

' Lie down too, Bessie dear/ said Arthur in a 
low voice. ' I cannot bear to see you sitting there ; 
you must be so tired/ 

' Will you go to sleep too, Artie, if I lie down ? ' 
Bessie asked. 
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' I will try/ 

1 Come over and help me to drag the net over 
Georgie/ said Bessie ; i there is such a quantity 
of it that I am sure it would keep him warm/ 

She was thinking of little Georgie feeling cold ; 
and she had only a little cambric frock herself, 
which came but just below her knees. 

Arthur helped Bessie to lift the netting. It 
was very heavy even for both of them together. 

1 He is asleep already, poor little fellow/ said 
Bessie. ' Artie, let us say our prayers together 
before we go to sleep/ 

So they knelt down in the boat, under the open 
sky and the stars, and said their prayers ; and 
after they were finished, Arthur sobbed out, ' Oh 
God, I have been a very bad boy, but pray do 
not punish Bessie and Georgie for my wickedness. 
For Christ's sake/ 

Then they both lay down, and the little girl 
soon fell sound asleep ; but as soon as he found 
that she was so, Arthur got up and once more sat 
upon the bench of the boat, for he felt as if it 
might be safer to watch, although he scarcely 
knew for what he was watching. 

And so he sat the long long night through, 
alone with his own sorrowful thoughts, staring up 
at the bright stars or looking out across the sea. 
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It was very sad, cold work for the poor boy ; but 
his heart was so sad that he hardly thought of the 
cold. He kept saying to himself every now and 
then, 'Oh, I wish I had not been so obstinate. 
If I only had stopped before the boat floated 
away !' 

Do you know that it is always the way when 
any of us have done wrong ; but we ought to 
think of that before we are obstinate and naughty ; 
for being sorry will never undo the mischief we 
have done. If Arthur had been able, to see it, 
only he was too sad to care for anything of the 
sort, it was a beautiful sight to watch the sun 
rising as if he came out of the sea ; and then all 
the sky turned crimson and pink ; and the sea- 
gulls began to flit about, and dip their wings into 
the bright blue water. 

The sea-gulls came so near the boat, that it 
seemed as if they wanted to ask what it was doing 
there all alone, without a man to guide it, and 
only three children all adrift and lost. 

The sun shone brightly upon the face of Bessie, 
and she started up, looking pale and frightened ; 
and when in a minute she remembered where 
they were she looked as if she were going to 
cry ; but she would not do that for Artie's sake, 
so she tried to look happy and to smile, and she 
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said, * Have you been to sleep, Artie dear ? What 
a lovely morning it is !' 

When she spoke Georgie waked up, and he 
called out, as soon as he opened his eyes, ' Oh 
dear I oh dear ! I am so hungry. No dinner yes- 
terday and no tea, and here is another day and 
no breakfast 1 I think it is a shame, I do, that I 
should be made to starve in this place. Nasty, 
horrid Artie !' 

* Oh, Georgie, Georgie, pray don't/ said Bessie. 
'See, Artie is sorry enough already. Look at 
those pretty sea-gulls/ The little girl hoped she 
would amuse him and make him talk of some- 
thing else. 

1 Ugly things! I hate them!' said Georgie. — » 
' Ugh, get away ! Don't come so near us/ he said, 
as one of the birds came close to the boat. 

* Here, come and sit by me and I will tell you 
about Tom Thumb/ said Bessie, beginning to 
pull the netting from off Georgie 

* I don't want to hear about Tom Thumb. I 
want something to eat/ 

* But, Georgie, you look just like a fish caught 
in a big net/ said his sister. * Do get out/ 

* I don't care if I do look like a fish/ said 
Georgie, crossly again. * I wish I was a fish, and 
then I could eat it for my breakfast.' 
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' Eat yourself !' asked Bessie, trying to laugh, 
though she felt more inclined to cry. She was 
still pulling the netting off her brother, when, 
all at once, she gave a great shout, and said, 
* What 's that ? Oh, what 's that under the nets ? 
I do believe it really is— 

It really was, what ? What could Bessie mean ? 
She was a long time getting it out whatever it 
was, and her hands trembled as she did so. 

But after a while she pulled from out of the 
corner of the boat a large piece of bread, which 
had fallen out of a wrapper of old waterproof 
cloth which had been round it. 

Georgie , actually screamed when he saw the 
bread, and his eyes looked as if they would goggle 
out of his head, and poor Arthur burst into tears. 

Some of you may think that Arthur had more 
reason to laugh than to cry. 

Then, in a moment after, Bessie pulled out 
something else. It was some hard cheese, so 
hard that at home the children would never have 
thought of eating it. There was a lot of bread 
and a lot of cheese, enough for dinner for two or 
three fishermen, but the children felt as if they 
could eat it all up directly. Georgie wanted to 
do so, but Arthur said, * I think that would be 
foolish, for we shall perhaps .want it to-morrow.' 
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* Nonsense/ said Georgie. c Why, to-morrow 
we shaM meet with a ship or reach the land, and 
then we shall have plenty of everything. Oh, 
what delicious cheese it is! I never tasted any 
so nice before.' 

Bessie was of course just as hungry as Georgie, 
but she thought that Arthur was right, so she 
broke the bread and the cheese into halves and 
stowed them away again in the waterproof cloth, 
and then the halves into three shares. 

Then, when all were eating their breakfast, she 
said, ' There is something else there, — a little 
cask of something to drink, the same as Jones 
had in the boat the day we went out/ 

* Oh, Bessie, why did not you say so before ? ' 
asked Arthur. 

* I am afraid it may be empty, you know/ said 
Bessie. * Of course it may be empty, and then 
we shall all be so disappointed/ 

* Take it out and see/ said Arthur. 

But it was not empty. It was quite full of 
something ; they did not know what. 

There was no way of drinking it but out of 
the cask, as Jones had drunk it on the day that 
Bessie remembered, and they were much afraid 
of spilling some of it. 

Arthur drank first 
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It was beer! 

Then Bessie drank; but when it came to 
Georgie's turn I regret to say that he would not 
give the cask up again until he had drunk much 
more than his share. 

' Next time/ said Arthur, * we will each of us 
drink while some one counts twenty/ 

Georgie was a greedy little boy to do this, but 
then he was very thirsty and hungry. 

Bessie put the bung into the little barrel again, 
and then she said, as if she had only just thought 
of it, — * But, Artie, supposing the fishermen should 
want their dinner, was it stealing, do you think, 
to take it without asking ? ' 

Arthur did not know; he had not thought 

about it. ' At any rate, if it is Jones's, I am sure 

he will give it us if he knew how hungry we are/ 

he said. 

Georgie felt much better after his breakfast, 

and sat up in the boat and looked about him. 

There was plenty to look at, for the farther 

they went from the land the greater number of 

sea-birds they saw on all sides of them — birds 

which perhaps you have never seen. Georgie was 

so pleased in looking at them, now that he was no 

longer hungry and tired, that I think for the time 

he forgot all about the runaway boat, and may 
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have thought he was out on the water with Aunt 
Harriette for pleasure. 

There were many birds besides gulls, for Tor- 
mouth was on a part of the coast where all sorts 
of wild-fowl come, and many of them build their 
nests about there amongst the rocks. 

Would you like me to tell you some of the 
birds that the children saw? They saw a bird 
called a grebe, beautiful brown and grey and 
white, with red spots about its head. The chil- 
dren did not know it, but it was the same kind of 
bird as that which is made into tippets and muffs 
for ladies; and I daresay they had often before 
seen the skins of grebes carried about, perhaps by 
their own mamma. 

Then they saw a large flock of birds all flying 
together. They were black and white, and had 
enormous great ugly bills like parrots — only worse ! 
These were puffins ; and they had been to Eng- 
land only for a time, to build their nests and bring 
up their little ones ; and now that the little ones 
were able to fly, they were all going abroad to see 
the world with their parents. Then sometimes 
Georgie would shout out loud, as he saw birds 
swimming in the water ; and some of these great 
heavy birds were so tame, that they only stared 
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at the boat with the children, and did not even 
move away. 

Next they would meet with little quick birds, 
which flew something like swallows, and would 
dart into the water to catch something they saw, 
and never stop an instant, but eat it as they flew. 
These were terns. Then there were birds who 
seemed to walk upon the sea, only holding their 
wings open. These were gulls. There were many 
different sorts of gulls flying about, and the chil- 
dren did not know they were all the same kind 
of bird. 

And they saw those little birds of which I dare- 
say you have all heard — the stormy petrels. But 
as this day was bright and calm, instead of stormy, 
the petrels did not flash and dart about as they 
would have done had the sea been rough ; but 
they looked as if they were floating upon the top 
of the water, and resting themselves. 

Perhaps you think I have told you enough 
about the birds that were out at sea. 

Boys and girls are dreadfully soon tired of 
one thing, so I will not say any more about the 
birds, but will go back to Arthur, and Bessie, and 
Georgie. 



CHAPTER XIII. 




GEORGIE GOES OVERBOARD. 

O long as Georgie no longer felt hungry, 
he was as merry as a little boy could 
be ; indeed, both he and Bessie were in 
high spirits after the bread and cheese 
and beer. They splashed their hands and 
faces with the water ; they shouted to the 
gulls as they passed ; they laughed and talked as 
if they had not a care. But Arthur, although he 
felt very different from what he had a short time 
before, could not so easily shake off his anxiety 
and regret. 

As the time passed on, and Georgie's usual 
dinner-hour came, he became hungry again, and 
after a little while he turned cross. * Cannot we 
eat the rest of the bread and cheese, Artie ?' he 
asked. * Why, what is the use of saving it, as it 
is there ? I vote we eat it now/ 
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' We shall be hungry again in the evening, you 
know, Georgie/ said Arthur. ' I think it will be 
best to wait a little longer. Look there ! there is 
a bird we have not seen before/ 

* I don't want to see any more birds/ said 
Georgie. * I hate birds, they keep catching fish 
and eating them ; and they are never hungry/ 

' But look ! oh look, Artie ! what are these ? 
They are not fish ; are they ? Oh look ! there 
are more ; and how they tumble about and splash ! ' 
said Bessie, standing up in the boat to look at the 
creatures. 

* What are they ? whales do you think ?' asked 
Georgie. * Oh, I hope they wont come near the 
boat/ 

He forgot for the time all about his hunger in 
looking at these new things. But they did come 
nearer and nearer ; floundering and tumbling one 
over the other — looking like great black pigs 
come out for a bathe more than anything else — 
and the boat seemed bent upon going nearer to 
them until Georgie was so frightened that he 
screamed and shrieked, and ran about the boat 
in such a way that Arthur and Bessie were quite 
afraid that they should be capsized. And they 
had reason to be frightened, for the boat rocked 
about from side to side, and of course they had 
no control over her. 
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It was of no use at all to speak to Georgie and 
beg him to be still. He was in such a state of 
terror that I do not think he even heard them 
speak. Move about he would, and shriek he 
would, until the boat lurched all on one side, and 
he went overboard, souse into the sea. 

Bessie now screamed in her turn ; for she felt 
sure her little brother would be drowned ; for he 
had gone quite under the water ; and she thought 
that she would see him no more. But in a little 
while poor Georgie came up again, beating the 
sea with his poor little hands; and Artie in a 
moment jumped after him. 

Artie caught his little brother in one arm, and 
with the other hand he clung on to the side of the 
boat. 

' Help him in ; help him in, Bessie, as quick as 
you can/ said he. 

Bessie knelt at the bottom of the boat, and 
dragged Georgie in, while Arthur pushed him up 
with the arm he was not clinging with. Then 
Artie himself scrambled over the side ; and it was 
a wonder that the boat did not capsize. I believe 
it would have done so, if Bessie had not quickly 
done as her brother told her ; and gone quite far 
to the other side. You may be sure that they all 
three were dripping wet, Bessie as well as her 
brothers ; for Georgie and Arthur brought so 



THE CHILDREN'S ESCAPE. IO3 

much water into the boat. But they neither of 
them thought of that at the moment ; for Georgie, 
with the fright and the going under water a second 
time, was lying quite still and pale, and looked as 
if he were dead. 

Bessie thought he was, but Arthur could not 
help thinking he had been so short a time in the 
sea to be drowned ; and he opened the fisherman's 
little cask of beer, and tried to pour some down 
Georgie's throat. 

I suppose the beer nearly choked him ; or per- 
haps Georgie was not so much fainted as he 
looked ; for he spluttered and spit and turned from 
white to red in the face, and then all at once he 
sat up and looked about him. As soon as Georgie 
seemed all right, Bessie, who always thought of 
everything first, being a girl, proposed taking off 
their clothes and drying them. 

' But what has become of the creatures — the 
whales ? horrid things !' said Georgie, looking 
from side to side. 

The whales, as he called them, or, as they were 
really, the porpoises, had while Georgie was in the 
water tumbled and floundered out of sight, tak- 
ing no more notice of the boat and the children 
than if they had not been there. 

* It would have been so horrid to be swallowed 
like Jonah/ said Georgie, 'wouldn't it?' 
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All Artie's and Georgie's clothes had to be 
taken off, one after the other, and dried in the hot 
sun ; and most of Bessie's also ; and then the chil- 
dren found that they really were so dreadfully 
hungry and thirsty that they must eat the rest of 
the provisions. When this was done, and their 
clothes were on again, Bessie said to Arthur, * I 
don't think Georgie knows that you went into the 
water after him/ 

' Yes, I do/ said Georgie. 

' I wonder that you have not thanked Artie, 
then, for his goodness/ said Bessie. ' You would 
have been drowned, you know, if he had not 
caught you/ 

* I don't want to be thanked/ said Arthur ; * if 
Georgie had been drowned, it would have been 
all my fault for having brought him and you into 
this danger/ 

* But still, it is not every boy who would have 
gone overboard after Georgie/ said Bessie. ' I 
think you are a very brave dear boy, Artie/ 

' Don't say so, Bessie/ said Arthur, his eyes 
filling with tears. ' I was so full of the thought 
of my own bravery, and of what Auntie had said 
and Mrs. Stubbs, that I thought myself clever 
enough for anything ; and see what a mess I have 
made of it all ! ' 



CHAPTER XIV. 



TROUBLES INCREASE. 
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NOTHER night came on, and once 
more Bessie and Georgie crept under 
the netting and went fast asleep, and 
Arthur, though he tried to keep awake, 
found that he could not manage it for a 
second night, so he was obliged to give 
in and do as the younger ones did. The action 
of the boat rocked them off to sleep, and they all 
slept soundly until the sun was high in the hea- 
vens. Then they roused themselves up — to what ? 
They had better have slept on, forgetting that 
there was nothing for them to eat. It was dreary 
work looking out over the wide blue sea hour 
after hour, — the sea, which was so bright and 
sparkling, with the sun upon it, that it made their 
eyes ache. 

Do you know what it is to be hungry — really 
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hungry ? I think there are many little boys and 
girls who have no idea of the meaning of the word. 

Perhaps you may have had sometimes to wait 
for your dinner, or you may have been for a long 
walk, and may have fancied you were very hungry 
indeed, but that is not what poor little Georgie 
felt; it was not merely a little twinge in his 
stomach that reminded him that it was dinner- 
time, it was a downright bad ache, a regular pain. 

He kept thinking of all sorts of things to eat, 
— roast mutton and chickens, and plum-pudding 
and jam tarts. 

It was a very silly way of passing his time 
certainly, for it made his hunger worse to bear, 
but I do not think he could help it ; these things 
to eat would come into his mind, and he seemed 
to see them floating before his eyes, until at length 
he called out, * I cannot bear it ! I cannot bear 
it any longer f and he burst into tears. 

Oh how glad he would have been then of all 
the pieces he had thrown about and wasted ! I 
often think, when I see children so dainty, throw- 
ing about their dinner, and not able to eat one 
thing and another thing, that these children can 
never have thought what it must be to be very 
hungry, and of how many little children like 
themselves have no dinner at all, and would be 
glad of what they throw away. 
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Arthur and Bessie had nothing to say to Georgie 
that could comfort him, so they could only let him 
cry on until he cried himself to sleep, and lay at 
the bottom of the boat. 

Then those two elder ones sat side by side, 
holding each other's hands, without speaking. 
They were too unhappy and weary to talk all 
through the hours of the day, until the evening 
came on once more. 

Then suddenly a loud clap of thunder startled 
them and woke up Georgie, who said, in his half 
sleep, * Knock him down again, Bessie, or he will 
be over the edge in a minute/ 

He was thinking of the periwinkles in the 
aquarium at Aunt Harriette's. 

Then came great warm drops of rain slowly 
into the boat, and then a flash of lightning and 
another clap of thunder ; and Georgie screamed 
and started up. 

Now, Georgie was always frightened at thunder 
and lightning. He was silly for being so, for God 
can take care of us as easily in a storm as at any 
other time ; and now he was more terrified than 
ever. The sky became all at once so black that 
it seemed to be already night ; and poor Georgie 
could do nothing but hide his head in the netting 
and scream each time the thunder came. 

What would the children's papa and mamma 
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have felt if they could have had any idea of where 
their dear little girl and boys were then ? In an 
open boat on such a sea, with the rain coming 
down upon them and soaking them through, and 
the thunder roaring and the lightning playing 
around them ! 

You may be sure that Aunt Harriette was very- 
much surprised when two o'clock — dinner-time — 
arrived that day the children left and no one 
came home to dinner. * We are not quite ready 
for dinner/ she said to the cook ; * the children 
are not home. Please to keep the dinner hot/ 

Then three o'clock struck ; and Aunt Harriette 
said, 'These children must have forgotten the 
time ;[ and she put on her hat and went out to 
look for them. 

But of course she could see them nowhere. 
By this time there were a few people upon the 
beach, and Aunt Harriette asked everybody she 
met if they had seen the little boys and girl, but 
everybody said ' No/ 

Now, there was quite a small crowd of people 
standing in about the place where they had stood 
helping with the wreck the night before, and, 
seeing this, Aunt Harriette said to herself, * Oh, 
no doubt the children are over there talking to 
the men about the collier/ But when she got 
close to the crowd, she could not find any of 
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those she was looking for. Jones was amongst 
the men, and she said to him, * I have lost my 
children. Have any of you seen them about the 
beach ?' 

1 No, ma'am, sure/ said Jones. ' Lost the little 
miss and young masters ! Have you, ma'am? Well, 
I don't seem to be the only loser to-day/ 

Just then one of the other men whispered to 
Jones, and Jones made a queer face as if he were 
going to whistle, and then he said, ' How long 
have you lost sight of the youngsters, ma'am, 
maybe ?' 

' Oh, three or four hours/ said Aunt Harriette. 

Then Jones did look so very odd, and some of 
the men began speaking to each other, so that 
Aunt Harriette saw it, and asked, ' What is it, 
Jones ? Do you know anything ? Have you any 
idea where they can be ?' 

Jones did not seem to like to answer, and Aunt 
Harriette turned to the rest. 

1 We Ve a lost his boat, you see, ma'am/ said 
one of the men, ' and boats can't get unhitched 
without hands, I reckon/ 

1 Oh, do you think they have gone in your 
boat?' said Aunt Harriette, turning very pale, 
and catching hold of Jones's arm. 

* I can't say, ma'am; I hopes not; but it is 
queerish altogether;' and Jones scratched his head. 
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Aunt Harriette looked very much as if she was 
going to fall down, but she did not. Then pre- 
sently she said, ' Jones, I will give you anything 
you will ask if you will go in search of them/ 

1 1 11 go without cheating of you/ said Jones ; 
1 but I must borrow one of my mates' boats/ 

As they were speaking, they saw a respectable- 
looking man walk towards them, and, after a mo- 
ment, he said, ' What is it V 

He was told by one of the men ; and then he 
asked, ' The little chap who helped to haul me 
out of the water V 

So this was the captain of the collier. 

1 Yes ; and a smaller 'un/ said Jones ; * and the 
little missy/ 

1 What ! her too ?' said the Captain. ' I mind 
her this morning running forward with the rug — 
bless her pretty little face I — and saying her pretty 
little words. One good turn deserves another. 
I 'm your man, mates. Let 's have out a boat 
without delay/ 

1 Oh thank you, thank you/ said Aunt Har- 
riette, crying. 

* Don't 'ee fret, ma'am/ said Jones kindly. ' You 
keep a good heart till we brings the youngsters 
back again/ 

Jones said so to comfort poor Aunt Harriette, 
for he was a kind man, and could not bear to see 
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any one unhappy ; but no sooner was Aunt Har- 
riette out of hearing, than he added, * Small chance 
we have of ever finding them, I 'm afraid, or the 
boat either, except its bottom upwards/ 

When Aunt Harriette went home, the first per- 
son she saw was Frank ; and as soon as ever he 
heard what his mother had to say, he ran to join 
the men who were going out in the boat after his 
cousins. 

You may be sure that Mrs. Stubbs had a great 
deal to say on the subject, but what she said was 
not of a sort to make poor Aunt Harriette feel 
more happy and comfortable. 

* Ah, poor lambs !' said Mrs. Stubbs, ' it will be 
a wonder if you ever sees them again, my dear 
lady. Why, they Ye drifted off half way over to 
France before this ; if indeed the boat haven't 
capsized and drowned 'em, pretty dears ! Don't 
take on, ma'am ; do try to eat a bit of something. 
Fretting won't bring 'em back, you see; but I 
always have said, and always will say, that of all 
coasts for an open boat this is about the worst/ 

So you see Aunt Harriette was not likely to 
get much comfort from Mrs. Stubbs. She was 
not near so wise as Jones the fisherman. 



CHAPTER XV. 




THE RESCUE. 

|E left Arthur and Bessie and Georgie 
being soaked through with the rain 
and in the midst of all the thunder 
and lightning. But storms, however 
bad, do not last for long ; and after the 
boat had been well tossed about by the 
waves, and the children quite drenched, the sky 
began to clear up. But there was no sun now by 
which to dry their clothes, and they had to sit 
shivering in their wet things until the moon came 
out clear and bright ; and the third night had set 
in. Georgie was the best off, for he had been so 
hidden under the netting and the seat of the boat 
that he was not nearly so wet as the others. 

' Bessie, do lie down and go to sleep,' said 
Arthur. 
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But Bessie felt as if she could not sleep ; she 
had said nothing about it ; but she was cold and 
shivered, and faint. 

Arthur still kept asking her to go to sleep, till 
Bessie broke down ; and when once she had 
begun .to cry she could not stop herself. 

1 Oh, I can't help it, Artie/ she sobbed ; ' I have 
tried not to cry ; but it would come/ 

Arthur did not know what to say. He could 
only sit with his arm round her, to try and keep 
her warm. Once he pulled off his jacket and 
would have put it on his sister ; but she would 
not let him. When Bessie had ceased crying, 
she said to her brother, ' Artie, do you know that 
when everybody thought the poor captain of that 
coal-ship would be drowned, Auntie told me to 
ask God to save his and all the men's lives ; and 
I did so ; and God saved them all. Cannot God 
save us now if we ask Him ? ' 

' Of course He can, I suppose, Bessie/ said 
Arthur, ' but perhaps He won't. He might save 
you and Georgie ; but I have brought it all on 
myself and you by my folly.' 

Bessie did not know quite what to say to 
Arthur in answer ; but she used the best words 
she could think of : — 

* I daresay He will, Artie, if you are sorry/ 

H 



1 1 4 ADRIFT ON THE SEA ; OR, 

4 I am sure I am sorry/ said Arthur. 

* Then I think we had better ask God to save 
us ; don't you ? ' 

Arthur said, ' Yes ; you do it, Bessie/ 

* You too/ said Bessie. 

So Bessie said this little prayer : ' Pray God 
take care of us, and help us and bring us home 
again safe. For Jesus Christ's sake/ 

I think that was a very nice little prayer, for it 
said exactly what Bessie wished to say; and was 
better than any prayer which had been learnt by 
rote. 

Then all at once Bessie felt as if she could go 
to sleep ; indeed, she felt as if she could not keep 
awake any longer ; and she forgot all about the 
cold and the hunger ; and dreamt of home and 
papa and mamma and Aunt Harriette and Frank, 
and even about the aquarium and the periwinkles ; 
and after a little while Arthur fell asleep also, and 
they all slept on and on until they were waked 
up by a very great bump, as if the boat was going 
to be broken to pieces. 

' Hallo, sir ! get out of the way !' 

Arthur and George could not make out the 
meaning of it all ; for in their long sleep they had 
forgotten where they were, and all about having 
left home in an open boat, upon the sea. 



THE CHILDREN S ESCAPE. 1 1 5 

They felt stiff and cramped from lying so long 
in their wet clothes, and it was some minutes 
before they could rouse themselves up at all, so as 
to understand what was the matter. 

1 Hallo, sir ! ' were the first words the children 
heard, when they woke up. It was very nice to 
hear some one speak after not having heard any 
voices but their own and the sea-gulls' for so long ; 
but they could see no one from whom the voice 
had come ; for it was the dark hour before the 
dawn. 

Gradually Arthur's eyes became used to the 
darkness, and then he saw that the boat was close 
alongside some vessel. 

1 Bessie, Georgie,' cried he ; ' we have come to 
a ship ; it is all right : oh, it is all right !' 

Georgie stood up trembling with eagerness ; but 
Bessie said nothing. She had raised her head 
when first the boat had come against the ship's 
side ; but it had sunk down again. It was not 
much of a ship after all ; only some little herring 
smack. 

A grimy-faced boy now bent over the side, and 
said, ' Hallo ! keep out of the way, can't you ? ' 

' Do take us on board, please/ said Arthur ; ' we 
have been out at sea a long time in this boat, and 
we are half dead with hunger.' 
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1 Here 's a go !' said the boy, and away went 
his head, so that Arthur saw him no more. He 
thought he was gone altogether and did not mean 
to come back, and he cried out, ' Oh, do take us 
in ! do take us !' while Georgie tried to climb up 
the side of the herring boat and fell back again. 

In a few minutes the boy came back again with 
an old man, and they both looked over the side. 
The old man looked very cross, and said nothing 
to the children, and then the boy halloed out, 
1 Shall I fetch a rope ?' 

The old man was very deaf indeed. 

* Ay,' said he, ' we may as lief/ 

He meant, ' we may as well.' 

The boy fetched a rope ; and Arthur helped 
little Georgie to clamber up the side of the her- 
ring smack ; then he turned to Bessie, but she 
did not seem to care about leaving the boat. 

' Bessie dear/ said Arthur, ' Bessie dear, get up/ 

She half got up, and fell down again. 

1 Oh, she is ill ; she is dying. I am sure she is/ 
said Arthur. ' Here, boy ! Will you stretch out 
your hands to help her up ?' The boy did so, 
while Arthur lifted her in his arms, and even 
climbed up part of the rope with Bessie. He 
did not think he was so strong, but people are 
always stronger when they are frightened. 
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As soon as Arthur left the boat the grimy- 
faced boy jumped off into her. 

'Here's a first-rate seine, grandfather/ he 
shouted. 

'Ay, ay! all right, lad!' said the old man. 
Then the boy fastened ' The Pearl' to the herring 
boat, and then scrambled again on deck. Mean- 
while Arthur was bending over Bessie. Her face 
was flushed and red, and her hands burning hot ; 
but it was of no use speaking to the old man ; he 
could not make him hear. When the boy returned 
Arthur said to him, ' My little sister is ill. She 
is hungry and cold. Do get me something for 
her/ So the boy, whose name was Jack, shouted 
to the old man, who of course said, ' Ay, lad, ay V 
and went below. Presently he came back with 
a very large piece of bread and cheese. Georgie 
started forward as soon as he saw this, and cried 
with eagerness for them ; but Arthur offered them 
first to Bessie. She shook her head, and said in 
a low voice, 'Water/ 

Jack was a good-natured boy, and he ran below 
and brought up a little tin pot full of water, which 
did not look very clean ; but Bessie drank it all 
and then closed her eyes again. Poor little Bessie 
had got fever from the wet and the fear and the 
hunger. Arthur made sure she would die. 

h 2 
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How unhappy he felt ! He almost forgot that 
he was hungry. He took off his jacket and 
covered Bessie with it. She was too ill now to 
notice it ; and kind Jack, seeing him do so, went 
and fetched an old jacket of his, which smelt very 
strong of fish, and put that over Bessie also. 

1 How did you come here, I say ?' asked Jack, 
after he had looked at the little girl for some 
minutes. * What ever made you go to sea in a 
boat with one oar and without nothing to eat V 

Arthur told him all about it, and asked which 
way he and his grandfather were going, and 
whether they would take them back to Tormouth. 

* It ain't noways in our beat/ said Jack. ' We 
don't go no farther than we need to. We shall 
be met by them as takes our fish before long, and 
we haven't no call to go farther/ 

Arthur could not half understand what the boy 
meant, but he understood some of it, and he said, 
1 Have you any fish here now ?' 

1 Look 'ee/ said Jack, pointing to a pile of large 
hampers. ' All fish ; nothing else ; ready packed/ 

Arthur and Georgie had hardly time to get 
over their wonder at the new place they were in 
when a fresh change came to them. Before that 
very day was over, a little ship, called a cutter, 
came in sight. 



THE CHILDREN^ ESCAPE. 1 1 9 

If it had not been for Bessie's illness Arthur 
would have enjoyed all that he now saw, for it 
was so new ; but he could not enjoy anything as 
he sat by his little sister's side, holding her hot 
hand and listening to her talk, for Bessie talked 
of all sorts of things. 

Sometimes she spoke about the wreck, and she 
called out loud that the captain would be drowned, 
and then she was in the boat, and shivered as 
she spoke of the rain coming down and wetting 
her through, and next she would laugh and say 
that the periwinkles had crawled to the top of the 
tank again. In the midst of all this the cutter 
came up to the herring boat, and there was a 
great deal of hurry and bustle, lifting the large 
hampers over the side and packing them on the 
cutter's deck, and then there was a long talk 
between the captain and the old man, in which 
Arthur found out that there were other men 
belonging to the herring boat, only they had 
stopped behind somewhere, to be picked up 
again ; and next Arthur found that the old man 
was speaking about him and his brother and 
sister. He went forward and said to the captain, 
* Sir, will you have the goodness to take us back 
to Tormouth ?' 

' I could not do that, my lad,' the captain 
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answered, ' but I will take you on and land you 
as near as I can/ 

This seemed better to Arthur than being in an 
open boat with nothing to eat, so he did not stop 
to think what would become of them when landed, 
but thanked the captain. 

Poor little Bessie had to be carried on board 
the cutter. The captain did that as soon as he 
found she was ill; and then Arthur thought of 
Jack, and wished that he had something to give 
him. He felt in the pockets of his jacket and 
took out a clasp-knife, a pencil-case, and a pair of 
worsted gloves. 

' Here, Jack/ said he. * I wish I had some- 
thing to give you, but this is all I have/ Jack's 
eyes sparkled as he took the things ; and then, in 
his waistcoat pocket, Arthur found a shilling. 
Jack's eyes sparkled still more, and he seemed to 
think that he had beeh given a great deal. Then 
Arthur and he shook hands, and shortly after- 
wards they were all on' board the cutter. 



CHAPTER XVI. 




GOING HOME. 

VERYBODY was kind to little Bes- 
sie, and she began to get better ; and 
Georgie, having got over his fright and 
his fatigue, was as saucy and as mis- 
chievous as a monkey, so that he was a 
great amusement to the men ; but Arthur, 
being older, could not so soon forget all the 
unhappiness they had gone through, nor how 
much he had been to blame. 

They did not know whereabouts on the sea 
they were, but the men of the cutter had told 
Arthur that they were bound for Gravesend, 
where they would unship their load of fish. 
Arthur knew that Gravesend was near London, 
and he felt frightened when he thought how far 
that would be from Tormouth, or from Bath, 
where his papa lived. He went to the captain 
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and said, ' Will you take me as a ship-boy, sir ? 
I am big enough to work.' 

' For why, my lad ?' asked the captain. ' I 
thought you were a gentleman/ 

1 If we land at Gravesend I could never find my 
way home/ said Arthur, ' let alone poor Bessie 
and Georgie. If you will let us stay with you 
until you should happen to go to Tormouth, I 
would work while I am here/ 

' Well, that 's honest at any rate/ said the cap- 
tain, smiling ; ' but we are not at Gravesend yet, 
my boy, so don't fret yourself/ 

•While Arthur was speaking to the captain there 
was a shout, and they saw a boat, which looked 
somehow like a friend, close up ; and a man on 
board the boat was shouting something about 
three children and Tormouth ; and Arthur ran to 
the side, and the first face he saw was that of 
Jones. 

He would have sprung over the side into the 
Tormouth boat if he had not been caught by the 
captain, and when he did contrive to get down he 
fell to hugging Jones round the neck with all his 
might. Then the man who was standing up, 
and who had been the one to shout, asked where 
the others were, and Arthur left go Jones and 
became grave again, and said that Bessie was 
very ill. 
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' The poor little maid ! Ill, is she ? I '11 go 
and bring her down/ said the man ; and he was 
about to climb on deck, when the captain came 
forward with Bessie in his arms. . 

She stretched out her arms at once to the man 
in the boat, and said gently, ' Why, it is the cap- 
tain of the collier who was nearly drowned ; ' for 
she knew him at once. 

' So it is, my pretty/ said he ; ' and he don't for- 
get how you brought the rug to cover him. Here 
it is, you see ; I '11 wrap you in it, little lassie/ 

Yes, there was the rug she knew so well, and 
Bessie shut her eyes and felt quite happy; but 
she managed to wave her little hand to the man 
on board the cutter, as the boat rowed away fast 
towards home. 

4 It's next to a miracle coming across 'em like 
this — a miracle, and nothing elsel' said Jones. 

Only Arthur knew what he meant. 

It was very late in the day now, and t the men 
covered up the children now for the night ; but 
they themselves never left off rowing, changing 
about as they were tired. 

They had plenty of things to eat and drink, so 
that their voyage was very pleasant, but they 
were very impatient to be home. They had had 
enough of being on the water for a long time. 

How long it seemed since they had left the 
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beach of Tormouth, and how lovely everything 
looked as they at length came near it ! Arthur 
felt as if he must jump out before the boat came 
to shore. 

But at last they were close to shore, and those 
on the beach saw them — the boat full of men and 
children, dragging Jones's boat after her — and 
people began to run towards the landing-place; 
and the fishermen set up a great i Hurrah 1' And 
there was Aunt Harriette with Mrs. Stubbs hold- 
ing out her hands, and hardly knowing what she 
did, until in another minute the children were in 
her arms. 

To this day, sometimes by night Arthur will 
dream that he is out in that open boat at sea, 
with the stormy petrels flying about, and the 
thunder, and the lightning, and the rain ! And he 
will start to find himself in his warm, comfortable 
bed at home, and wonder that he could have been 
such a foolish boy as he was. 

You may be quite sure of one thing, that after 
this Arthur had not such a high opinion of him- 
self, and, as he tried to cure his self-conceit, others 
had a much higher opinion of him. 
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By Emilia Marryat Norris. With Illustrations by J. Lawsok. 
Post 8vo, price 5*. ; gilt edges 5s. 6d. 

The Little Child's Fable Book ; 

Arranged progressively in words of One, Two, and Three Syllables, 
With Sixteen Page Illustrations by Geougina Bowkus. Small 4to, 
price 3*. 6d. plain; 5s. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Young Vocalist : 

A Collection of Twelve Songs, each with an Accompaniment for the 
Pianoforte, selected from Mozart, Weber, Mendelssohn, Sphoir,. &c.,by 
Mrs. Mounsey Bartholomew, Associate of the Philharmonic 
Society. 4to, price. 2s. paper cover; or 3s. 6d. cloth extra, gilt edges*. 

44 These Lyrics are selected and composed for children who are too young to sing operatic 
or romantic songs, or too old for those rounded on nursery tales. The melodies are all of 
a suitable compass, so that the voices may not be injured by practice at an early age." — 
Extr net from Preface* 

" Arranged with the best possible taste and skill.**— Musical World. 

The Confessions of a Lost Dog, 

Reported by her Mistress, Frances Power Cobbe. With a Photo- 
graph of the Dog from Life, by Prank Haes. Super-royal 1 bmo, 
price 2s. cloth, gilt edges. 

His Name was Hero. 

Frontispiece by Sir W. Calcott, It. A. Price 1*.- sewed. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

The Grateful SparrOW. Fifth Edition. Price 6</. sewed. 

HOW I Became a Governess. Third Edition, With Frontis- 
piece. Price 2*. cloth, 2s. 6d. gilt edges. 
Dicky Birds. Third Edition. With Frontispiece. Price 6rf. 

My Pretty PUSS. With Frontispiece. Price 6d 

The Adventures of a Butterfly. From the French of 

P. J. Stahl. Seven Engravings. Price Sd. 

The Hare that Found his Way Home. From the French 

of P. J. Stahl. With Frontispiece. Price 6d. 
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PLAYS FOR PRIVATE REPRESENTATION. 

Footprints in Sand, 

A Little Comedy. By E. ^f. P. Price 1*. 

Fuss Spuren von Sande (German Version). 

Price Is. 

Ladv Cooks, 

In English and German. By E. M. P. Price \s. 
CHARLES BENNETT'S LAST WORK. 

Lightsome and the Little Golden Lady. 

Written and Illustrated by C. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. 
Fcap. 4 to., price 3*. 6d. plain; 4*. 6</. coloured, gilt edges. 

" The work of a man who is sure to put some touch of a peculiar genius into whatever 
he does."— Pall Matt Gazette. 

" There it rare fun for the little ones, and there la genius in the fun.*'— Nonconformist. 



Casimir, the Little Exile. 

By Caroline Peachet. With Illustrations by C. Stanton. Post 
8vo., price 49. 6rf.; gilt edges 5«. 

*' The tone of * Casimir * is healthy, and the story will be found no less beneficial than 
Interesting." — Jthenanun* 

Nursery Times; 

Or, Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old Nurse. Illustrated by 
J. Lawson. Price 3*. 6</. plain ; 4*. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Animals and Birds ; 

Sketches from Nature by Harrison Weir, for the use of the Young 
Artist. Royal 4 to., publishing in parts, price Is. each. 

%* Parts I. and IL now ready. 

Helen in Switzerland. 

By the Hon. Augusta Bkthell. With Illustrations by E. Wiiymper. 

Super-royal 16mo, price 3*. 6rf. plain; 4*. 6*/. coloured, gilt ed^es. 

" A pleasant variety of local legend and history, mingled with the incidents of travel.** 
—-The Spectator. 

Echoes of an Old Bell ; 

And other Tafrs of Fairy Lore, by the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Illustrations by F. W. Kkyl. Price 3*. 6d. plain; 4s. 6d. coloured, 

gilt edges. 

M A delightful book of well-conceived and elegantly-written fairy tales.**— Literary 
Churchman* 

The Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy 

CRUSOE. By Chabi.es H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured 
Illustrations. Imperial 8vo, price 2*. fancy cover. 
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Infant Amusements; 

Or, How to Mnke a Nursery Happy. With Hints to Parents and 

Nurses on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. By W. H. G. 

Kingston. Post 8vo, price 3s. €>d. 

" We urge parent* most strongly to obtain this book forthwith ; we know of no book 
that can compare with it in practical value. Each chapter is worth the price of the 
book." — Our Fireside. 

Featherland ; 

J Or, How the Birds lived at Greenlawn. By G. W. Fbnn. Illus- 

' trations by F. W. Ketl. Price 2*. 6d. plain, 3s. Cd. coloured, gilt edges. 

i '* A delightfiil book for children. There is no story, but the happiest perception of 
childish eiutyment is contained in fanciful sketches of bird-life." — Examiner. 

The Australian Babes in the Wood ; 

A True Story told in Rhyme for the Young. Wiih Illustrations 
by Hugh Cameron, AR.S.A.; J. McWhikter; Geo. Hat; J. 
Lawson, &c. 1*. 6d. boards; cloth, gilt edges, 2*. 

Taking Tales for Cottage Homes ; 

in Plain Language and Large Type. In Twelve Parts, each 
containing Sixty-four pages, and sc\cntl Engravings. Ad, each. 
Complete in Four Volumes, cloth, Is. 6d.,ov 2 vols, extra cloth, 3*. 6d. 
each. 

1. The Miller of Hillbrook: a Rural Tale. 

2. Tom Trueman; a Sailor in a Merchantman. 

3. Michael Hale and his Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, the Soldier. 

5. Joseph Rudge, the Australian Shepherd. 

6. Life underground; or, Dick the Colliery Boy. 

7. Life on the Coast; or, the Little Fisher Girl. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphans in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Foundling: a Tale of Olden Times. 

1 1. The Tenants of Sunnyside Farm. i 

12. Holm wood; or, the New Zealand Settler. r 

" The terse Saxon terms employed are level to the capacity of the humblest" —Ragged 
School Magazine. 
•• Written in a clear and sensible style."— Guardian. (. 

Trottie's Story Book; j 

True Tales in Short Words and Large Type. Third Edition. Eight | 
Illustrations by Weir. Price 2s. 6d. plain, 3s, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. I 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Readers in Tiny Words. 

With Twelve Illustrations by Harbison Weir. Fourth edition. 
Price 2*. 6d. plain, 3«. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 



14 NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



Early Days of English Princes ; 

By Mrs. .Russell Gray. Illustrations by John Franklin. New 
and Enlarged Edition. Super-royal 16 mo., price 3*. 6d. plain, 4s. 6d. 
coloured, gilt edges. 

Pictures of Girl Life. 

By Catharine Augusta Howell. Frontispiece by F. Eltze. 

Fcap. 8vo., price 3*. gilt edges 3s. 6rf. ! 

M A really healthy and stimulating book for girls."— Nonconformist. ! 

The Four Seasons. I 

A Short Account of the Structure of Plants, being Four Lectures | 

written for the Working Men's Institute, Paris. With Illustrations, 

Imperial 16 mo. Price, 3s Qd. 

" Distinguished by extreme clearness, and teeming with information of a useful and ' 
popular character. --Guardian. \ 

Fun and Earnest ; 

Or, Rhymes with Reason, by D'Abcy W. Thompson. Illus- ; 

trated by Charles H. Bennett. Imperial 16mo., price 3*. 

plain, 4s. 6rf. coloured, cloth elegant, gilt edges. 

" Only a clever man with the touch of a poet's feeling in him, can write good children's 
nonsense ; such a man the author proves himself to be.*'— Examiner. 

Nursery Nonsense; 

Or, Rhymes without Reason, by D'Arcy W. Thompson, with sixty 

Illustrations, by C. H. Bennett. Second edition. Imperial 16mo., 

price 2s. 6rf. plain ; or 4s. 6d. coloured, cloth elegant, gilt edges. 

" The funniest book we have seen for an age, and quite as harmless as hearty."— Daily 
Review. 

** Whatever Mr. Bennett does, has some touch in it of a true genius."— Examiner. 

WORKS BY LADY LUSHINCTON. 

Almeria's Castle; 

Or, My Early Life in India and England. By Lady Lushington, 
with Twelve Illustrations. Price 3s. 6rf., gilt edges, 4«. 
" The Authoress has a very graphic pen, and brings before our eyes, with singular 
vividness, the localities and modes of life she aims to describe."— London Review. 

Hacco the Dwarf; 

Or, The Tower on the Mountain ; and other Tales, by Lady Lush- 
ington. Illustrated by G. J. Pinwell. Super royal 16mo., price 
38. 6rf. plain, 4s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

** Enthusiasm is not our usual fashion, but the excellence of these stories is so greatly 
above the average of most clever tales for the play-room, that we are tempted to reward 
the author with BdxsAreAion."—Athenawn. 

The Happy Home ; 

Or, the Children at the Red House, by Lady Lushington. Illustrated 

by G. J. Pinwell. Price 3s. 6d. plain, 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" A happy mixture of fact and fiction. Altogether it is one of the best books of the* 
kind we have met with.*'— Guardian. 
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Spectropia ; 

Or, Surprising Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts everywhere and of 
any Colour. By J. H. Brown. Fifth edition. Quarto. Coloured 
Plates. Price 2s. 6<£ fancy boards. 

'* One of the best scientific toy books we have seen." — Jthenaum. 
"A clever book. The illusions are sounded on true scientific princlpleaJ^ChemicalNews. 

Memorable Battles in English History. 

Where Fought, why Fought, and their Results. With Lives of the 
Commanders. By W. H. Davenport Adams. Frontispiece J>y 
Kobkkt Dudley. Post 8vo, price 6*. gilt edges. 

" of the care and honesty of the author's labours, the book gives abundant proof.*'— 
Atftenceum. 

William Allair; 

Or, Running away to Sea, by Mrs. H. Wood, author of " The Chan- 

nings." Frontispiece by F. Gilbert. Second edition. Fcap. 8vo», 

price 2». 6d., gilt edges, 35. 

" There is a fascination about Mrs. Wood's writings, from which neither old nor young 
can escape."— Belfs Messenger, 



DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO ROSSINI. 

Little by Little. * 

A series of Graduated Lessons in the Art of Reading Music. Second 
Edition. Obion* 8vo., price 3*. 6cL cloth. 
One of the best productions of the kind which have yet appeared."— -Charles Steggalt. 



Mum. D.. Cantab. 



The Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Peep. 

Written and Illustrated by Tom Hood. Quarto, price 2s. 6<f , 
coloured plates. 
44 Full of fun and of good innocent humour. The Illustrations are excellent.*'— The Critic. 

WORKS BY M.BETH AM EDWARDS- 

The Primrose Pilgrimage. 

A Woodland Story, by M. Betham Edwards, illustrations by T. R. 

Macquoid. Price 2*. 6tf. plain; 3*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" One of the best books of children's verse that has appeared since the early days cf 
Mary Howitt."-- Nonconformist. 

Scenes and Stories of the Rhine. 

By M. Betham Edwards. With Illustrations by F. W. Keyl. 
Price 3*. 6d. plain; 4«. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Holidays Among the Mountains ; 

. Or, Scenes and Stories of Wales. By M. Betham Edwards. Illus- 

I trated by F. J. Skill. Price 3«. 6d. plain; 4s. 6</. coloured, gilt edges. 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

Willi Illustrations, Fcap. Svo, price 6s. each gilt edges. 

Luke Ashleigh; 

Or, School Lire in Holland. By Alfred Elites. 

" The author's best book, by a writer whose popularity with boys is gnat. n —At/iejueum, 

Guy Hi vers ; 

Or, a Boy's Straggles in the Great World, By A. Elwes. 

Ralph Seabrooke; 

Or, The Adventures of a Yonng Artist in Piedmont and Tuscany. 
By A. Elwes. 

Frank and Andrea ; 

Or, Forest Life in the Island of Sardinia. By A. Elwes. 

Paul Blake ; 

Or, the Story of a Boy's Perils in the Islands of Corsica and Monte 
Christo. By A. Elwes. 

Ocean and her Rulers ; 

A Narrative of the Nations who have held dominion over the Sea; 
and comprising a brief History of Navigation. By Alfred Elwes. 

Lost in Ceylon ; 

The Story of a Boy and Girl's Adventures in the Woods and Wilds 
of the Lion King of Kandy. By William Dalton. 

The White Elephant; 

Or, the Hunters of Ava. By William Dalton. 

The War Tiger; 

Or, The Adventures and Wonderful Fortunes of the Young Sea-Chief 
and his Lad Chow. By W. Dalton. 

" A tale of lively adventure vigorously told, and embodying much curious information." 
Jbtstruted Aeuw. 

Neptune's Heroes: or, The Sea Kings of England; 

from Hawkins to Franklin. By W. H. Davknport Adams. 

" We trust Old England may ever have writers as ready and able to interpret to her 
children the noble lives of her greatest men."— Athenceum. 

Historical Tales of Lancastrian Times. 

j By the Bev. H. P. Dunster, M.A. 

" Conveys a good deal of information about the manners and customs of England and 
France in the 16th Century."— Gentietnen'* Magwrine. 

The Fairy Tales of Science. 

By J. C. Brouoh. With 16 Illustrations by C. H. Bennett. New 

Edition, Revised throughout. 

** Science, perhaps, was never made more attractive and easy of entrance Into the 
youthful mind."— The Builder. 

44 Altogether the volume is one of the most original, as well as one of the most useful, 
books of the season."— Gentleman's Magazine. 
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W. H. G. KINGSTON'S BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
With Illustrations, Fcap. 8vo, price 5*. each, gilt edges. 

True Blue ; * 

Or, the Life and Adventures of a .British Seaman of the Old School. 

Will Weatherhelm ; 

Or, the Yarn of an Old Sailor about his Early Life and Adventures. 

Fred Markham in Russia; 

Or, the Boy Travellers in the Land of the Czar. 

Peter the Whaler ; 

His early Life and Adventures in the Arctic Regions. Third Edition. 
New and Cheaper Editions, 3s. 6c?. each, 4«. gilt edges. 

Manco, the Peruvian Chief. 

Mark SeaWOrth J a Tale of the Indian Ocean. 

oalt Water ; or Neil D'Arcy's Sea Life and Adventures. 

" There ia about all Mr. Kingston's tales a spirit of hopefulness, honesty, and cheery 
jrood principle, which makes them most wholesome, as well as most interestingnreading." — 
Era. 

" With the exception of Capt. Marryat, we know of no English author who will compare 
with Air. Kingston as a writer of books of nautical adventure." — Illustrated News. 

BY W. H. Q. KINGSTON. 

Our Soldiers; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Army during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. 
Kingston. Third Edition. I'cp. 8vo* price 3*.; gilt edges, 3*. 6tf. 

Our Sailors; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Navy during the reign' of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. With Frontis- 
piece. Third Edition. Price 3*. ; gilt edges, 3*. 6rf. 
" These volnmes abundantly prove that both our officers and men in the Army and Nary, 
hare been found as ready as ever to dare, and to do as was dared und done of yore." 



The Faithful Hound. 

A Story in Verse, founded on fact. By Lady Thomas. With Illus- 
trations by H. Weir. Imperial l6mo, price 2«. 6d. plain; 3*. 6</. 
coloured, gilt edges. 

Jack Frost and Betty Snow; 

With other Tales for Wintry Nights and Rainy Days. Illustrated by 
H. Weir. Second Edition. 2«. &d. plain; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
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LANDELL'S INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING WORKS. 

The Boy's own Toy Maker. 

A Practical Illustrated Guide to the useful employment of Leisure 
Hours. By £. Landxlls. Two Hundred Engravings. Seventh Edi- 
tion. Royal 16mo, price 2«. 6d. 

" A new and valuable form of endless amusement."— Nonconformist 

The Girl's Own Toy Maker, 

And Book of Recreation. Fourth Edition. 200 Illustrations. Royal 
16mo., price 25. 6d. 

Home Pastime; 

Or, The Child's Own Toy Maker. With practical instructions. New 
Edition, price 3*. 6c?., with the Cards, and Descriptive Letterpress. 

* * # * By this novel and ingenious '/Pastime," Twelve beautiful Models can 

be made by Children from the Cards. 

" As a delightful exercise of ingenuity, and a most sensible mode of passing a winter's 
evening, we commend the Child's own Toy Maker." — Illustrated News. 
** Should be in every house blessed with the presence of children."—- TOe Field. 

THE LATE THOMAS HOOD. 

Fairy Land ; 

Or, Recreation for the Rising Generation, in Prose and Verse. By 

Thomas and Jane Hood. Illustrated by T. Hood, Jun. Second 

Edition. Price 3*. Od. plain; 4*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" These tales are charming. Before it goes into the Nursery, we recommend all grown 
up people should study * Fairy Land.* "— Blackwood. 

The Headlong Career and Woful Ending of Preco- 
cious PIGGY. Written for his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. 
With a Preface by his Daughter; and Illustrated by his Son. Fourth 
Edition. Post4to, fancy boards, price 2s. 6</., coloured. 

44 The Illustrations are intensely humourous."— The Critic, 



Hand Shadows, 

To be thrown upon the Wall. By Henry Bursill. First and Second 
Series, each containing Sixteen Original Designs. New and cheap 
Editions, U. each plain; 1«. 6c?. coloured. 
*' Uncommonly clever— some wonderful effects are produced."— The Press. 

Home Amusements. 

A Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, Conundrums, Parlour 
Games, and Forfeits. By Peter Puzzlewfxl, Esq., of Rebus HalL 
New Edition, with Frontispiece by Phiz, 16mo, 2*. 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF " TRIUMPHS OF STEAM," ETC. 

Meadow Lea; 

Or, the Gipsy Children ; a Story founded on fact. Illustrations by 
John Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo. price 3s. 6rf.; gilt edges, 4«. 

The Triumphs of Steam; 

Or, Stories from the Lives of Watt, Arkwright, and Stephenson. With 

illustrations by J. Gilbert. Dedicated by permission to Robert 

Stephenson, Esq., M.F. Third Edition. Small post Svo. Price 3s. 6d. 
*' A most delicious volume of examples."— Art JourntU. 

Our Eastern Empire; 

Or, Stories from the History of British India. Second Edition. With 
Illustrations. Royal l6mo., price 3s. 6</.; coloured, gilt edges, 4s. 6d. 

*' These stories are charming, and convey a general view of the progress of oar Empire in 
the East. The tales are told with admirable clearness." — Athenaum. 

Might not Right; 

Or, Stories of the Discovery and Conquest of America. Illustrated 
by J. Gilbert. Royal 16mo., as. 6</«; coloured, gilt edges, As. 6c/. 

Tuppy ; 

Or, the Autobiography of a Donkey. Illustrated by Weir. Second 

Edition. Price 2s. &d. plain; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

M A very intelligent donkey, worthy of the distinction conferred upon him by the artist." 
— Art Journal. 

Rhymes and Pictures about Bread, Tea, Sugar, 

COTTON, COALS, and GOLD. By Willie Newman. 72 Illus- 
trations. Price 2s. plain, 3s. 6d. coloured. 
Each subject may be had separately, price 6c/. plain, 1*. coloured. 

Old Nurse's Book of Rhymes, Jingles, and Ditties. 

Illustrated by C. H. Bennett, Ninety Engravings. New Edition. 

Fcap. 4to., price 3*. 6d. plain, or 6s. coloured, gilt edges. 

" The illustrations are all so replete with fan and imagination, that we scarcely know 
who will be most pleased with the book, the good-natured grandfather who gives it, or the 
chubby grandchild who gets it, for a Christmas-Box."— .M>fe» and Queries. 

Clara Hope; 

Or, the Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milner. Frontispiece by 
Birket Foster. Fcap. 8 vo. price 3*. Sd. ; gilt edges, 4s. Qd. 

Distant Homes ; 

Or, the Graham Family in New Zealand. By Mrs. I. E. Aylmer. 
With Illustrations. Price 3*. Gd. plain; 4*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Adventures and Experiences of Biddy Dork- 

ING and of the FAT FROG. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. Illustrated 
by H. Weir. 2s. 6tf. plain; Ss. 6tf. coloured, gilt edges. 



Historical Acting Charades; 

Or, Amusements for Winter Evenings, by the author of " Cat and 
Dog," etc. New Edition. If cap. 8vo.-, price 3*. 6d. gilt edges. 
"A rare book for Christmas parties, and of practical value."— Illustrated Newt. 

The Story of Jack and the Giants : 

With thirty-five Illustrations by Richard Dotle. Beautifully printed. 

New Edition. Fcap. 4to. Price 2s. 6d. plain; 3*. 6d. coloured, gilt 

edges. 

'* In Doyle's drawings we have wonderful conceptions, which will secure the book a 
place amongst the treasures of collectors, as well as excite the imaginations of children.'* 
— Illustrated Times. 



Granny's Wonderful Chair ; 

And its Tales of Fairy Times. By Frances Browne. Illustrations 
by Kenny Meadows. 3s. 6d. plain; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Early Dawn ; 

Or, Stories to Think about Illustrated by H. Weir. Second 
Edition. Price 2«. 6d. plain ; 3*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Angelo ; 

Or, the Pine Forest among the Alps. By Geraldine E. Jewsbtjry, 
Illustrations by Abholon. Second Edition. Price f 2s. 6d. plain; 
3*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. 

Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. Super-royal 16 mo., 
price 3s. 6d. plain ; As. 6cL coloured, gilt edges. 

" Cleverly written, abounding in frolic and pathos, and inculcates so pure a moral, that 
we must pronounce him a very fortunate little fellow, who catches these ' Tales of Magic,' 
as a windfall from * The Christmas Tree'." — Athenmtm. 

Peter Parley.'s Fagots for the Fire Side ; 

Or, Tales of Fact and Fancy. Twelve Illustrations. Kew Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo.; 3*. (id. plain; 4*. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Letters from Sarawak, 

Addressed to a Child; embracing an Account of the Manners, Cus- 
toms, and Religion of the Inhabitants of Borneo, with Incidents of 
Missionary Life among the Natives. By Mis. M'Dougall. Fourth 
Thousand, with Illustrations. 3s. 6d. cloth. 
" All is new, interesting, and admirably told."— Church and State Gazette. 

Clarissa Donnelly ; 

Or, The History of an Adopted Child. By Geraldine E. 
Jewsburt. Fcap. 8vo^ price 3s. 6 d. cloth; gilt edges, 4s. 
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The Discontented Children ; 

And How they were Cured. By M. and E. Kirbt. Illustrated 
by H. K. Browne (Phiz). Third edition, price 2*. 6</. plain ; 
3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

"We know no better method of banishing 'discontent ' from school-room and nursery 
than by introducing this wise and clever story to their inmates."— Art Jountai* 

The Talking Bird; 

Or, the Little Girl who knew what was going to happen. By M. and 
£. Kirbt. With Illustrations by H. K. Browne. Second Edition. 
Price 2 j. Gd. plain; 3s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Julia Maitland; 

Or, Pride goes before a Fall. By M. and E. Kirbt. Illustrated by 
Absolon. Price 2s. 6d. plain; 3*. Qd. coloured, gilt edges. 

" It is nearly such a story as Miss Edgeworth might have written on the same theme."— 
ThtPreu. 

A BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 

The Favourite Picture Book ; 

A Gallery of Delights, designed for the Amusement and Instruction of 
the Young. With several Hundred Illustrations from Drawings by 
J. Absolon, H. K. Browne (Phiz), J. Gilbert, T. Landseer, 
J. Leech, J. S. Prodt, II. Weir, etc. New Edition. Royal 4tc, 
bound in a new and Elegant Cover, price 3«. 6d. plain; 7*. 6rf. coloured; 
10*. 6d. mounted on cloth and coloured. 

COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 
Each with Sixteen large Colonred Plates, price 2s. 6d., in fancy boards, 

or mounted on cloth, Is. extra. 

Picture Fables. 

Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

The Careless Chicken ; 

By the Baron Krakemsides. By Alfred Crowquill. 

Funny Leaves for the Younger Branches. 

By the Baron Krakemsides, of Burstenondelafen Castle. Illustrated 
by Alfred Crowquill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise; 

By the Senior Owl of Ivy HalL With Sixteen large coloured 
Plates. 

Nursery Fun ; 

Or, the Little Folks' Picture Book. The Illustrations by C. H. 

Bennett. 

"Will be grated with shouts of langhter in any nursery .'•— 77le Critic. 
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: The Remarkable History of the House that Jack 

I Built. Splendidly Illustrated and magnificently Illuminated by Thb 

Sow or a Geicios. Price 2*. ta fancy cover. 
"Magnificent in suggestion, mud most comical in expression !"— Athenaeum. 



| A Peep at the Pixies ; 

Or, Legends of the West. By Mrs. Brat. Author of "Good 
St Louu and his Times," etc With Illustrations by Phiz. Super- 
royal 16mo, price 3*. &/. ; coloured, gilt edges, 4*. 6dL 

" A peep at the actual Pixies of Devonshire, faithfully described by Mrs. Bray, is a 
treat. Her knowledge of the locality, her affection for her subject, her exquisite feeling 
for nature, and ber real delight in fairy lore, have given a freshness to the little volume 
we did not expect. The notes at the end contain matter of interest for all who feel a 
desire to know the origin of such tales and legends." — Art Journal. 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia; 

Or, Little Talks on Great Subjects. By Leonora G. Bell. Frontis- 
piece by J. Absolon. Jfcap. 8yo, price ts. 6d 

Blind Man's Holiday; 

Or, Short Tales for the Nursery. By the Author of " Mia and Charlie." 
Illustrated by Absolon. 3*. 6d. plain; 4*. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Vicar of Wakefield ; 

By Oliver Goldsmith. Printed by Whittingham. Illustrations by 
J. Absolon. Square leap. 8vo, price 5s., cloth ; 10s. 6d. antique 
morocco. 

Mr. Absolon's graphic sketches add greatly to the interest of the volume: altogether, 
it is as pretty an edition of the * Vicar' as we have seen."— Art Journal. 

** A delightful edition of one of the most delightful of works : the line old type and thick 
paper make this volume attractive to any lover of books."— Edinburgh Guardian. 

The Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories. 

By Grandfather Grey. With Illustrations. Third Edition. Royal 
16mo., Is. 6d. plain; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" The idea is excellent, and its execution equally commendable. The subjects are well 
selected, and are very happily told in a light yet sensible manner.*' —Weekly xietot. 

Cat and Dog ; 

Or, Memoirs of Puss and the Captain. Illustrated by Weir. Ninth 
Edition. Super-royal 16mo, 2a. 6d. plain; 3*. tid. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Doll and Her Friends ; 

Or, Memoirs of the Lady.Seraphina. By the Author of "Cat and 
Dog." Fifth Edition. Illustrations by H. K. Browne (Phiz). 
2s. t><£, plain; 3s. 6<f. coloured, gilt edges. 
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Tales from Catland ; 

Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. By an Old Tabby. 
Illustrated by H. Weir, filth Edition. Price 2*. 6d. plain; 
3s. 6c?. coloured, gilt edges. 

Scenes of Anifaial Life and Character. 

From Nature and Recollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, 
price 2s., plain; 25.6c/., coloured, fancy boards. 

" Truer, heartier, more playful, or more enjoyable sketches of animal life could 
scarcely be found anywhere. '—Spectator. 

WORKS BY THE LATE MRS. R. LEE. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals. 

Fourth Edition. With Illustrations by Harrison Weir. Fcap. 8vo, 
price 3s. 6</. ; gilt edges, 4s. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, 

REPTILES, and FISHES. With Illustrations by Harrison Weir. 
Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo., price 3*. 6<f. ; gilt edges, 4s. 

" Amusing, instructive, and ably written." — Literary Gazette. 

"Mrs. Lee's authorities —to name only one, Professor Owen— are, for the most part 
flrst-rate.'— Athenceum. 

Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of 

ANIMALS. With Illustrations by J. W. Archer. Fourth Edition. 
Super-royal 16mo r 2s. 6rf. plain; 3s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Familiar Natural History. 

With Forty-two Illustrations from Original Drawings by Harrison 
Weir. Super-royal ICmo, 3s. 6d. plain; 5s. coloured gilt edges. 

%* May be had in Two Volumes, 2s. each plain; 2s. 6rf. Coloured, 
Entitled " British Animals and Birds." " Foreign Animals and Birds.*' 

Playing at Settlers; 

Or, the Fagot House. Illustrated by Gilbert. Second Edition. 
Price 2s. 6d. plain ; 3s. 6c?. coloured, gilt edges. 

Adventures in Australia; 

Or, the Wanderings of Captain Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 
Third Edition. Illustrated by Prout. Fcap. 8vo., 3s. Ik/.; gilt 
edges, 4s. 

The African Wanderers ; 

Or, the Adventures of Carlos and Antonio; embracing interesting 
Descriptions of the Manners and Customs of the Western Tribes, and 
the Natural Productions of the Country. Fourth Edition. With Eight 
Engravings. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth ; gilt edges, 4s. 



*« 



For fascinating adventure, and rapid succession of incident, the volume is equal to any 
relation of travel we ever read."— Britannia. 



ELEGANT GIFT FOR A LADY. 

Trees, Plants, and Flowei's ; 

Their Beauties, Uses and Influences. By Mrs. R. Lee. With beau- 
tiful coloured Illustrations by J. Andrews. 6vo, price 10*. 6ci., cloth 

elegant, gilt edges. 
" The volume is at once useful as a botanical work, and exquisite as the ornament of a 
boudoir table."— Britannia. " As fuU of interest as of beauty."— Art Journal. 

WORKS BY THE AUTHOR OF MAMMA'S BIBLE STORIES. 

Fanny and her Mamma ; 

Or, Easy Lessons for Children. In which it is attempted to bring Scrip- 
tural Principles into daily practice. Illustrated by J. Gilbert. Third 
Edition. 16mo, 2*. bd. plain; 3*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Short and Simple Prayers, 

For the Use of Young Children. With Hymns. Seventh Edition. 

Square 16mo, \s. cloth. 

" Well adapted to the capacities of children— beginning with the simplest forms which 
the youngest child may lisp at its mother's knee, and proceeding with those suited to its 
gradually advancing age. Special prayers, designed for particular circumstances and 
occasions, are added. We cordially recommend the book." — Christian Guardian. 

Mamma's Bible Stories, 

For her Little Boys and Girls, adapted to the capacities of very young 
Children. Thirteenth Edition, with Twelve Engravings. 2*. 6<Z. plain ; 
3*. 6a\ coloured, gilt edges. 

A Sequel to Mamma's Bible Stories. 

Sixth Edition. Twelve Illustrations. 2a. 6<£ plain, 3*. 6rf. coloured. 

Scripture Histories for Little Children. 

With Sixteen Illustrations, by John Gilbert. Super-royal 16 mo., 
price 2s. 6d. plain; 3*. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
Contents. — The History of Joseph — History of Moses— History of our 
Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately: 6d. each, plain; Is. coloured. 



The Family Bible Newly Opened ; 

With Uncle Goodwin's account of it. By Jeffebys Taylor. 
Frontispiece by J. Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo, price 3s. 6d. 

Good in Everything ; 

Or, The Early History of Gilbert Harland. By Mrs. Barwell, 
Author of " Little Lessons for Little Learners," etc. Second Edition. 
Illustrations by Gilbert. 2s. 6d. plain; 3s. fid. ocloured gilt edges. 
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THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 

A Series of "Works for the Young. Price 1*. cloth, each. 

1. THE ESKDALE HERD BOY. By Lady Stoddart. 

2. MRS. LEICESTER'S SCHOOL. By Charles and Mart Lamb. 

3. THE HISTORY OF THE ROBINS. By Mrs. Trimmer. 

4. MEMOIR OF BOB, THE SPOTTED TERRIER. 

5. KEEPER'S TRAVELS IN SEARCH OF HIS MASTER. 

6. THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. By Lady Stoddart. 

7. NEVER WRONG; or, THE YOUNG DISPUTANT; and "IT 

WAS ONLY IN FUN." 

8. THE LIFE AND PERAMBULATIONS OF A MOUSE. 

9. EASY INTRODUCTION TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF 

NATURE. By Mrs. Trimmer. 

10. RIGHT AND WRONG. By the Author of " Always Happy." 

11. HARRY'S HOLIDAY. By Jefperys Taylor. 

12. SHORT POEMS AND HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

%* The Twelve Volumes may be had bound uniformly in a handsome 
cloth Box. price 15s., or bound in Six Volumes 2*. each. 

Glimpses of Nature ; 

And Objects of Interest described during a Visit to the Isle of Wight. 
By Mrs. Loudon. Second Edition. With Forty-one Illustrations. 
3s. 6d cloth. 

Tales of School Life. 

By Agnes Loudon. With Illustrations by Joitn Absolon. Second 
Edition. Royal 16mo, 2*. 6rf. plain ; 3*. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Kit Bam, the British Sinbad ; 

Or, the Yarns of an Old Mariner. By Mary Cowden Clarke, illus- 
trated by George Cruikshank. Fcap. 8vo, price 3*. 6rf. 

The Day of a Baby Boy ; 

A Story for a Young Child. By E. Berger. With Illustrations by 
John Absolon. Third Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price 2*. 6 J. 
plain; 3*. 6 J. coloured, gilt edges. 
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Visits to Beech wood Farm ; 

Or, Country Pleasures. By Catherine M. A. Coufer. Illustrations 
by Absolon. Price 3s. 6<?., plain; 4*. 6 d. coloured; gilt edges. 

Stories of Julian and his Playfellows, 

Written by His Mamma. Illustrations by John Absolon. Second 
Edition. Price 2«. 6rf., plain; 3*. 6d. y coloured, gilt edges. 

The Nine Lives of a Cat ; 

A Tale of Wonder. Written and Illustrated by C. H. Bennett. 
Twenty-four Coloured Engravings. Price 1*., sewed. 

Maud Summers the Sightless ; 

A Narrative for the Young. Illustrated by Absolon. Price 3s. 6d. 
plain ; 4s. 6<L coloured, gilt edges. 

London Cries and Public Edifices; 

Illustrated in Twenty-four Engravings by Luke Limner; with descrip- 
tive Letter-press. Square 12mo, 2s. Qd. plain; 5*. coloured. 

The Silver Swan; 

. A Fairy Tale. By Madame dr Chatelain. Illustrated by John 
Leech. Price 2s. 6<f. plain ; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Always Happy ; 

Or, Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. Nineteenth Edition, 
Illustrated by Anelat. Royal 18mo, price 2*. cloth. 

Bible Illustrations; 

Or, a Description of Manners and Customs peculiar to the East, and 
especially Explanatory of the Holy Scriptures. By the Rev. B. H. 
Draper. With Engravings. Fourth Edition. Revised bv Dr. Kitto, 
Editor of " The Pictorial Bible," etc. 3*. Gd. cloth. 

The British History briefly told, 

and a Description of the Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the 
English. Embellished with Portraits of the Sovereigns of England in 
their proper Costumes, and 18 other Engravings. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

Chit-chat ; 

Or, Short Tales in Short Words. By the author of "Always 
Happy." New Edition. With Engravings. 2s. 6d. plain, 3*. 6<f. coloured. 
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Conversations on the Life of Jesus Christ. 

Sy a Mother. With 12 Engravings. 2s. Qd. plain; 3s. Sd. coloured. 

Cosrnorama. 

The Manners, Customs, and Costumes of all Nations of the World 
described. Numerous Illustrations. 3s. 6d. plain; 4*. 6rf. coloured. 

Easy Lessons ; 

Or, Leading-Strings to Knowledge. New Edition, with 8 Engravings. 
2s. 6d. plain; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Facts to correct Fancies ; 

Or, Short Narratives compiled from the Biography of Remarkable 
Women. By a Mother. With Engravings, 3s. 6<L plain; 4s. 6d. coloured. 

Fruits of Enterprise ; 

Exhibited in the Travels of Belzoni in Egypt and Nubia. Fourteenth 
Edition, with six Engravings by Birket Foster. Price 3*. cloth. 

The Garden ; 

Or, Frederick's Monthly Instructions for the Management and Forma- 
tion of a Flower Garden. Fourth Edition. With Engravings by 
Sowerby. 3«. 6d. plain; or 6s. with the Flowers coloured. 

How to be Happy ; 

Or, Fairy Gifts, to which is added a Selection of Moral Allegories. 
With Steel Engravings. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 

Infantine Knowledge. 

A Spelling and Reading Book, on a Popular Plan. With numerous 
Engravings. Tenth Edition. 2s. 6d. plain; 3s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

Key to Knowledge ; 

Or, Things in Common Use simply and shortly explained. By the 
Author of "Always Happy." 13th Edition. Sixty Illustrations. 
Price 2s. 6<f. 

The Ladder to Learning. 

A Collection of Fables, arranged progressively in words of One, Two, 
and Three Syllables. Edited by Mrs. Trimmer. With 79 Cuts. Nine- 
teenth Edition. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners. 

In Words of One Syllable. By Mrs. Barwsll. Tenth Edition, 
with numerous Illustrations. 2s. Gd. plain ; 3s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 



t The Little Reader. 

A Progressive Step to Knowledge, Fourth Edition. Price 2s. &£ 

Mamma's Lessons. 

For her Little Boys and Girls. Fifteenth Edition, with eight En- 
gravings. Price 2s. 6<L plain; 3s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Mine ; 

Or, Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Operations of the 
Miner and the Products of his Labours. By the late Rev. Isaac Taylor. 
Sixth Edition, with numerous additions by Mrs. Loudon. 45 Woodcuts 
and 16 Steel Engravings. 3*. 6d. cloth. 

Rhoda ; 

Or, The Excellence of Charity. Fourth Edition. 16mo, Is. cloth. 

Stories of Edward and his little Friends. 

With 12 Illustrations. Second Edition. 3*. Qd. plain; 4*. 6<f. coloured. 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments, 

On an improved plan. By the Rev. B. II. Draper. With 48 En- 
gravings. Fifth Edition. 12mo, 5s. cloth. 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS, 

MOUNTED ON CLOTH WITH COLOURED PLATES, 

ONE SHILLING EACH. 



1 Alphabet of Goody Two-Shoes. 

2 Cinderella. 

3 Cock Robin. 

4 Courtship of Jenny Wren.. 

5 Dame Trot and her Cat. 



8 Little Rhymes for Little Folks. 

9 Mother Hubbard. 

10 Monkey's Frolic. 

1 1 Old Woman and her Pig. 

12 Puss in Boots. 



6 History of an Apple Pie. 13 Tommy Trip's Museum of 

7 House that Jack built. Birds. 



PRICE SIXPENCE PLAIN. ONE SHILLING COLOURED. 

Peacock at Home and Butterfly's Ball. 

Illustrated by Wkir. 

The Farm and its Scenes. 

The Diverting History of John Gilpin. 
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Trimmer's (Mrs.) Old Testament Lessons. 

With 40 Engravings. \s. 6d. cloth. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. 

With 40 Engravings. Is 6d. cloth. 

The Daisy, 

With Thirty Wood Engravings. Price 1*. cloth. (1*. 6c/. coloured.) 

The Cowslip. 

With Thirty Engravings. Is. cloth. (1*. 6r/. coloured.) 

History of Prince Lee Boo. 

Price I*, cloth. 

Dissections for Young Children; 

In a neat box. Price 3s. 6c/. each. 

1. Lives of Joseph and Moses. | 3. Mother Hubbard and Dog. 

2. History of Our Saviour. 4. Life and Death of Cock Robin. 



EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 
Gaultier's Familiar Geography. 

With a concise Treatise on the Artificial Sphere, and two coloured 
Maps, illustrative of the principal Geographical Terms. Sixteenth 
Edition. 1 61110, 3*. cloth. 

Butler's Outline Maps, and Key; 

Or, Geographical and Biographical Exercises; with a Set of Coloured 
Outline Maps; designed for the Use of Young Persons. By the late 
William Butler. Enlarged hy the author's son, J. 0. Butler. 
Thirty-fourth Edition, revised. As. 

The First Book of Geography ; 

Specially adapted as a Text Book for Beginners, and as a Guide to the 

Young Teacher. By Hugo Rbi d, author of •* Elements of Astronomy/' 

etc. Fourth Edition, carefully revised. 18mo, 1*. sewed. 

" One of the most sensible little books on the subject of Geography we have met with." 
— Educational Titnes. 

Pictorial Geography. 

For the use of Children.- Presenting at one view Illustrations of the 
various Geographical Terms, and thus imparting clear and definite 
ideas of their meaning. On a 'Large Sheet. Price 2*. 6rf. in tints; 
5*. on Rollers, varnished. 






dO EDUCATIONAL WORKS 



Tabular. Views of the Geography and Sacred His- 
tory of PALESTINE, and of the TRAVELS of ST. PAUL. 
Intended for Pupil Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. 
By A. T. White. Oblong 8vo, price 1*., sewed. 

Rhymes of Royalty. 

The History of England in Terse, from the Norman Conquest to the 
reign of Queen Victoria; with an Appendix, comprising a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

True Stories from Ancient History, 

Chronologically arranged from the Creation of the World to the Death 
of Charlemagne. 13th Edition. 24 Steel Engravings. 12mo, 5*. cloth. 

True Stories from Modern History, 

From the Death of Charlemagne to the present Time. Eighth 
Edition. With 24 Steel Engravings. 12 mo, 5s. cloth. 

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, 

Revised and brought down to the present time by Mrs. Milnee. With 
Portraits of the Sovereigns in their proper costume, and Frontispiece 
by Harvey. New Edition in One Volume. 5*. cloth. 

Battle Fields. 

A graphic Guide to the Places described in the History of England as 
the scenes o'f such Events; with the situation of the principal Naval 
Engagements fought on the Coast. By Mr. Wauthier. On a 
large sheet 3s. 6d. ; or mounted on roller, and varnished, 7s. 6d. 

The Modern British Plutarch ; 

Or, Lives of Men distinguished in the recent History of our Country 

for their Talents, Virtues and Achievements. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 

Author of "A Manual of Ancient and Modern History," etc. 12 mo, 

Second Thousand. 4s. 6d. cloth; 5s. gilt edges. 

"A work which will be welcomed in any circle of intelligent young persons."— -Hr-iliM 
Quarterly Review. 



Harry Hawkins's H-Book; 



Shewing how he learned to aspirate his H's. Frontispiece by H. Weir. 

Third Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price 6d. 

•« No family or school-room within, or Indeed beyond, the sound of Bow bells, should be 
without this merry manual. "—Art Journal. 
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A- Word to the Wise ; 

• Or, Hints- on the Current Improprieties of Expression in "Writing and 

. Speaking. By Parry Gwynnk. 12th Thousand. 18mo. price 6d. 

sewed, or la, cloth, gilt edges. 

• ** All who wish to Initid their/)'* and g'* should consult this little volume."— Gentleman'* 
Magazine. 

The Child's Grammar, 

By the late Lady Fenn, under the assumed name of Mrs. Lovechild. 
Fiftieth Edition. 18mo, 9cL cloth. 

The Prince of Wales' Primer. 

With 300 Illustrations by J. Gilbert. Price 6d. f or Is. Illuminated, 
cover, gilt edges. 

B very-Day Things; 

Or, Useful Knowledge respecting the principal Animal, Vegetable, and 

Mineral Substances m common use. Second Edition. ISino, Is. 6d. 

cloth. 

" A little encyclopedia of useful knowledge, deserving a place in every juvenile library.*' 
—Evangelical Magazine. 

Les Jeunes Narrateurs ; 

Ou Petits Contes Moraine. With a Key to the difficult words and 
phrases. By M. de la. Voye. Second Edition. 18 mo, 2s. cloth. 

The Pictorial French Grammar; 

By M. de la Voye. With Eighty Illustrations. Royal 16mo., price 
Iff. sewed; Is. 6d. cloth. 



Le Babillard. 

An Amusing Introduction to the French Language. By a French 
Lady. 'Eighth Edition. With 16 Illustrations. 2s. cloth. 

Rowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning 

the FRENCH GENDERS. New Edition. 6d. 

BellengerV French Word and Phrase-book. 

Containing a select Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the Use of Begin- 
ners. New Edition, 1*. sewed. 

Der Sctwatzer; 

Or, the Prattler. An amusing Introduction to the German Language, 
on the Plan of "Le Babillard." 16 Illustrations. Price 2«. 



32 EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

CEORCE DARNELL'S EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

The attention of all interested in the subject of Education is invited to 
these Works, now in extensive use throughout the Kingdom, prepared by 
Mr. George Darnell, a Schoolmaster of many years' experience. 

1. COPY BOOKS.— A short and certain road to a Good Hand- 

writing, gradually advancing from the Simple Stroke to a superior 
Small-hand. 

Large Post, Sixteen Numbers, 6d. each. 

Foolscap, Twenty Numbers, to which are added Three Supplementary 

Numbers of Angular Writing for Ladies, and One of Ornamental Hands, 

Price 3d. each. 

%» This series may also be had on very superior paper, marble covers, 4d. each. 

44 For teaching writing I would recommend the use of Darnell's Copy Books. I have 
noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been used." — Report of Mr. Maye 
{National Society's Organizer of Schools) to the Worcester Diocesan Board of Education. 

2. GRAMMAR, made intelligible to Children, price la. cloth. 

3. ARITHMETIC, made intelligible to Children, price Is. 6cL cloth. 

*«* Key to Parts 2 and 3, price Is. cloth. 

4. READING, a Short and Certain Road to, price 6d. cloth. 



BY THOMAS DARNELL. 

PARSING SIMPLIFIED: An Introduction and Companion to all 
Grammars; consisting of Short and Easy Rales (with Parsing 
Lessons to each) whereby young Students may, in a short time, be 
gradually led through a knowledge of the several Elementary Parts 
of Speech to a thorough comprehension of the grammatical con- 
struction of the most complex sentences of our ordinary Authors, 
Third Edition, by Thomas Darnell. Price Is. cloth. 

44 Sound in principle, singularly felicitous in example and illustration, and though brief, 
thoroughly exhaustive of the subject. The boy who will not learn to parse on Mr. 
Darnell's plan is not likely to do so on any other.— Morning Post. 



NEW WORKS ON ARITHMETIC AND ALGEBRA. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests ; 

Or, The Examiner's Assistant. Specially adapted for Examination 
Purposes, but also suited for general use in Schools. By T. S. Catzer, 
Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's Hospital, Bristol. Fifth Edition, 
revised and stereotyped. Price Is. 6<f. cloth. 

*«,* Answers to the abore, 1*. 6d. cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; 

On the same plan. Second Edition. 8vo., price 3*. 6rf. cloth. 
Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2*. 6d. cloth. 
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